Vol.  XXXI. 


MARCH    15,    1896. 


Ncv-er" 


Vol.  XXXI. 


MARCBT  15,  1896. 


No.  6. 


COISITENTS. 


GRUMBLE  CORNER  (Poetry)     

Josephine  Pollard  161 

THE  OBSTINATE  PAIR  (Poetry) .....  161 

A  BLESSED  NEW  YEAR.  .Josephine  Spencer  162 

A  RACE  AGAINST  DEATH... IZan  Clifford  167 
BROTHER  GODDARD'S  LETTER  AND  ITS 

ANSWER 170 

EDITORIAL  THOUGHTS   172 

OUR  SAINTS  IN  THE  LEPER  COLONY. . . . 

MiUoin  C.  nibble  175 

HOW    A    SECRET    WAS    FOUND    OUT— A 

Dialogue   181 

GRATITUDE Wm.  A.  Westover  183 


OUR    LITTLE    POLKS:— 

Young    Polks'    Stories:- The    Upper 

Snake  River  Valley 185 

Gospel  Lessons  for  the  Yodno 

Wm.  A  Morton    185 

Bible  Stories  for  the  Children — Sam- 
uel the  Child  of  God Celia  A.  Smith    187 

Prom  a  Missionary Jos.  W.  Miisser    188 

Robbie  Richards     190 

Answer  to  a  Mother's  Prater H.    191 

Piece    for    Recitation — An   Indignant 

Scholar Emily  H.  Miller    191 

SACRAMENTAL  HYMN  

. . .  Words  by  Watts,  Music  hyC-feo.  H.  Done  192 
THE  CHRISTIAN'S  "GOOD  NIGHT" ( Poetry)  192 
A  NAME  RIDDLE  (Poetry)  ...H  O.  Richards    19  - 


The  Senator  from  Utah, 


#     « 


By  Josephine  Spencer. 
For  sale  by  GEORGE  Q.  CANNON  k  SONS  COMPANY,  Salt  Lake  City 


Price,  in  Paper  Covers,  50  cts.;  Cloth  Covers,  $1. 


ASSIST  YOUNG  UTAH  BY 


ORDERING  YOUR. 


COAL 


FROM 

C^.  S.  TV^MRTIN. 

The  popular  young  Coal  Dealer, 
who  makes  a  specialty  of  send- 
ing out  Clean  Coal,  combined 
with  Full  AVeight. 

I  can  supply  you  with  any  quan- 
tity.     Special  prices  on  carloads. 

Office  No.  4  W.  FiFst  South  Street, 

Under  McCornick's  Bank. 

Yard,  3rd  U/(?st  bet.  4117  ar^d  ^\.\)  SoutI?. 
Telephones  520-596. 


i  GHftS.  M.  GftNNON,  f 

2  DeiSTIST.  I 

5  c 

3  c 

5  ROOMS  238  &  239:  CONSTITUTION  BUILDING,  g 
? © 


Hulbert 
Bros. 

TRUNK 

Manufacturers. 


The  Finest  line  oj 

Trunks  and  Bags 

in  the  city. 
We  will  give  a 
special     discount 
toalosmi  ianariee) 

13     B.    FIRST     SOUTH     STREET. 


H.  S.  GODDARD,  (Baritone).  ' 
Pupil  of  GEO.  SWEET,  New  fork. 

Voice  Culture  and  Artistic   Singing. 

Tor  Terms,  etc.,  address  312  13  Constitution  Building, 
Salt  Lake  Citt 


'F.A.SAKUTH  'L™' 
"IT TAILORING  Go. 


Iricorj:>ora.teci. 


Dress  5^'*^^  ^  5P^^'^'^y- 


Largest  Stock  of  Imported  and  a  Full 
Line  of  Home  Made  Woolens. 


Suits  of  Imported  Woolens,  $18  Up. 

Suits  of  Home  Made  Woolens,  $14  Up. 

Overcoats,  $12  and  Up. 

Pants  of  Home  Made  Goods,  $3.50 

Good  Trimmings,  Finest  Work  and  a 
Perfect  Fit  or  No  Sale. 

We  Guarantee  all  our  Goods  and  de- 
liver Perfect  Fitting  Clothes  Only. 


VB  ABE  THE  LEADERS  IN  LOW  PRICES. 


DRAMATIC   READER   AND    IMPERSONATOR 

MISS  RUTH  ELDREDGE, 

BIlOCUTIOrl     AND     PHVSICAU     CUIlTURB. 

FOR    TERMS    AND    DATES    ADDRESS 
314-315   CONSTITUTION    BLD'G,    SALT  LAKE   CITY 


WE  ARE  HEADCDARTERS  ^ 

FOR  ALL  KINDS  OF 

...COAL... 


OFFICE  66  MAIN  STREET, 

WITH 

DAYNES  &  SONS. 

TELBPHONE    ^QQ 


UTAH    OPTICAL    CO. 


Qlasaes  fitted  to  correct  all  defects  Of  vision.     So  charge 
for  teatlng.    Manufacturiag  and  repairing. 


Or.  J.  B.  Keysor 

DENTAL  PARLORS. 

240  Main  St.,  First  Door  North 
of  Walker  Boase. 


OEHTISTHY  ". 


P  TO 

' DATE. 


Good  Set  of  Teeth f  8.00 

Best  Set,  No  Better  Made 10.00 

Amalgam  or  Silver  Fillings 1  00 

Gold  Fillings From    1.00  up. 

Teeth  Cleaned 1  00 

Come  in  the  morning  and  wear  your  new  teeth  home 
at  night. 

OUTLINES  OK 

Ecclesiastical  History 

rRE  SECOND  EDITION  OF  TRIS 

WORK  IS  NOW  ON  SALE 

SEND   IN   ORDERS    TO . ' 

GEO.  Q.CANNON  S  SONS  CO. 


The    School    Season 

has  commenced,  and  pupils  need 
School  Supplies  such  as 

|4ote     Books,    Tablets,    PeQholdefs,     Pens, 

Panells,  Inks,  Epasefs,  Book  Saeks, 

Penell  Cases,  Sponges, 

Mte.,   Ete. 


4==  ROYAL  ^ 


CHICAGO, 


We  can  supply  them  with  every- 
thing In  the  Stationery  Line.  We 
can  also  supply  dealers  with 

SCHOOL    SUPPLIES    AT    LOWEST    PRICES' 


GEO.  Q.  CANNONS  SONS  CO., 


24  E.  SOUTH  TEMPLE  ST. 


Joseph    E.  Taylor,  Pioneer   Undertaker   of   Utah. 


0) 

(D 
3) 


09 

W 

n 


Manufacturer  and  dealer  in  all  kinds  of  MeUliic, 
Wood  and  Cloth  Covared  Coffins  and  Caskets. 

Full  line  of  Coffin  Furnishings  kept  constantly  on 
hand. 


■ 

t9 

H 

M 

■i 

^ 

H 

> 

r' 

tB 

^"1 

V 

M 

?¥ 

w 

'A 

W 

d 

,'^ 

M 

CO 

CO 

(0 

Telephone  and  telegraph  orders  promptly  filled. 
Open  Day  and  Night. 

Factory  and  Warerooms  No.  253  B.  Ist  South,  one 
and  a  half  blocks  east  of  Theatre. 


CRLiDEH'S  IVIUSIC  PRliflCE 


SALT    LAKE    CITY,    UTAH 


SOLE  AGENTS  FOR   THE  FOLLOWING   WORLD-RENOWNED  INSTRUMENTS: 


W»  handle  none  but 

First- Class  Goods, 

m/td  defy  competititn 

— both    in — 
QUALITY  and  PRICE- 
SOLD  ON 
EASY 
TERMS. 


i^QQQQQm^QQQQQQQQQ 


Steinway  &  Sons  I 
Kimball      | 

<3 


PIANOS 


I  Mason  &  Hamlin 

e 

£    Belir  Bros. 


Mason iHamlinl  ORGANS  i  •  Kimball. 


Offered  to 

Sunday  SehooU   and 

Churclus. 


Send  for 

Catalogues. 


GOlTfll^S  •  PAHDOWHS  •  BAHJOS  •  VIOWNS 


-BSTKBI-ISHBD      1B60. 


%W  REISEH, 


12   E.    pif^ST  SOOTH   STf^EET, 
SflLiT  LtAI^E  CITV,   UTAH- 


An 


«:4I 


AaZT^TCHES  ^'JEWEJLRY 
Elegant    Assortment    at    Moderate    Prices. 

Prempt  attention  given  to  Country  Repairing  Traih, 


HflTORE'S  WARHlflG-FOHEWARIlED  IS  FOREARfdED 

Read  the  following  symptoms  over  carefully,  mark  those  that  you  feel  in 
your  case  and  bring  them  in  person  or  send  them  by  mail  to  DR.  Q.  W. 
SHORES,  and  he  will  tell  you  whether  you  can  be  cured,  how  long  it 
will  take,  and   just  what  it  will  cost,  BEFORE  YOU  PAY  OUT  A  CENT. 


The  Head  and  Throat. 

This  form  of  catarrh  is  most  common — resulting 
from  neglected  colds— quickly  cured  with  little  cost 
by  Dr.  Shores'  famous  treatment. 

18  the  nose  stopped  up? 

Does  your  nose  discharge? 

Is  the  nose  sore  and  tender? 

Is  there  pain  in  front  of  head? 

Do  you  hawk  to  clear  the  throat? 

Is  your  throat  dry  in  the  morning? 

Do  you  sleep  with  your  mouth  open? 

You  can  be  easily  cured  now— don't  let  it  run  into 
complications.    

The  Bronchial  Tubes. 

When  catarrh  of  the  head  and  throat  is  neglected 
or  wrongly  treated  it  extends  down  the  windpipe  into 
the  bronchial  tubes  and  after  awhile  attacks  the 
lungs.  Quickly  cured  with  little  cost  by  Dr.  Shores' 
famous  treatment. 

Have  you  a  cough? 

Do  you  take  cold  easily? 

Have  you  a  pain  in  the  side? 

Do  you  raise  frothy  material? 

Do  you  cough  in  the  mornings? 

Do  you  spit  up  little  cheesy  lumps? 

Do  you  feel  you  are  growing  weaker? 

Don't  risk  neglecting  these  warnings— stop  the  dis- 
ease before  it  reaches  the  lungs? 


Of  the  Ears. 

Catarrh  extends  from  the  throat  along  the  eustach- 
ian tubes  into  the  ears,  causing  partial  or  complete 
deafness.  Quickly  cured  with  little  cost  by  Dr. 
Shores'  famous  treatment. 

Is  your  hearing  failing? 

Do  your  ears  discharge? 

Is  the  wax  dry  in  your  ears? 

Do  you  hear  better  some  days  than  others? 

Is  your  hearing  worse  when  you  have  a  cold? 

Don't  neglect  this  until  your  hearing  is  irreparably 
destroyed.    Doctor  Shores  can  cure  you  now. 


Kidney  Disease. 


Results  in  two  ways,  by  taking  cold  and  by  over- 
working the  kidneys  in  separating  from  the  blood  the 
catarrhal  poisons  which  affect  all  organs.  Quickly 
cured  with  little  cost  by  Dr.  Shores'  famous  treatment. 

Do  your  hands  and  feet  swell? 

Is  this  noticed  more  at  night? 

Is  there  pain  in  small  of  back? 

Has  the  perspiration  a  bad  odor? 

Is  there  pufflness  under  the  eyes? 

Do  you  have  to  get  up  often  at  night? 

Is  there  a  deposit  in  urine  if  left  standing? 

Don't  neglect  these  signs  and  risk  Bright'e  disease 
killing  you.    Cure  it  now. 


Liver  Disease. 

Thejliver  is  affected  by  catarrhal  poisons  extending 
from  the  stomach  into  the  ducts  of  the  liver.  Quickly 
cured  with  little  cost  by  Dr.Shores'  famous  treatment. 

Do  you  get  dizzy? 

Have  you  cold  feet? 

Do  you  feel  miserable? 

Do;you  get  tired  easily? 

Do  you  have  hot  flashes^ 

Are  your  spirits  low  at  times? 

Do  you  have  rumbling  in  bowels? 

These  are  the  seven  simple  signs  indicating  disease 
of  the  liver.  If  you  have  any  or  all  of  them,  seek 
Doctor  Shores  now  and  be  cured. 


Of  the  Stomach. 

Catarrh  of  the  stomach  is  usually  caused  by  swal- 
lowing mucus  which  drops  down  from  the  head  and 
throat  at  night.  Quickly  cured  with  little  cost  by 
Doctor  Shores'  famous  treatment. 

Is  there  nausea  ? 

Do  you  belch  up  gas  ? 

Are  you  constipated  ? 

Is  your  tongue  coated  ? 

Do  you  bloat  up  after  eating  ? 

Is  there  constant  bad  taste  in  the  mouth? 

Now  is  the  time  to  be  permanently  cured.  Doctor 
Shores  is  curing  hundreds  every  week. 


Of  the  Nerves. 

Are  you  nervous  ? 

Have  you  no  energy  ? 

Is  your  memory  poor  ? 

Is  there  a  feeling  of  unrest  ? 

Is  your  mind  often  confused  ? 

Do  you  often  have  a  lump  in  your  throat  ? 
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Weakness  of  body  or  mind.  Effects  of  errors  or 
excesses.  Unfortunate  sufferers  from  these  baneful 
and  secret  diseases  have  for  years  been  the  prey  of 
human  vultures  in  the  garb  of  physicians  who  extort 
exorbitant  fees  for'empty  promises.  If  you  are  one 
of  these  unfortunate  sufferers,  don't  risk  falling  into 
the  hands  of  these  unscrupulous  traders  upon  human 
suffering  who  not  only  have  no  ability,  but  no  name, 
no  responsibility,  no  credentials,  but  go  at  once  to 
Dr.  Q.  W.  Shores,  the  "People's  Doctor."  The  man 
whom  all  our  home  people  know  and  respect,  whose 
home  is  here  among  you,  who  is  responsible  and  cap- 
able and  willing  to  help  you  to  health  and  happiness. 
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GRUMBLE  CORNER. 

I  knew  a  man,  and  his  name  was  Horner, 
Who  used  to  live  at  Grumble  Corner; 
Grumble  Corner  in  Cross-Patch  Town. 
And  he  never  was  seen  without  a  frown. 
He  grumbled  at  this;  he  grumbled  at  that. 
He  growled  at  the  dog;  he  growled  at  the  cat; 
He  grumbled  at  morning;  he  grumbled  at  night; 
And,  to  grumble  and  growl  were  his  chief  delight. 

He  grumbled  so  much  at  his  wife  that  she 

Began  to  grumble  as  well  as  he; 

And  all  the  children,  wherever  they  went, 

Reflected  their  parents'  discontent. 

If  the  sky  was  dark  and  betokened  rain, 

Then  Mr.  Horner  was  sure  to  complain; 

And  if  there  was  never  a  cloud  about, 

He'd  grumble  because  of  a  threatened  drought 

His  meals  were  never  to  suit  his  taste; 
He  grumbled  at  having  to  eat  in  haste; 
The  bread  was  poor,  or  the  meat  was  tough. 
Or  else  he  hadn't  had  half  enough. 
No  matter  how  hard  his  wife  might  try 
To  please  her  husband,  with  scornful  eye 
He'd  look  around,  and  then,  with  a  scowl 
At  something  or  other,  begin  to  growl. 

One  day,  as  I  loitered  along  the  street. 
My  old  acquaintance  I  chanced  to  meet, 
Whose  face  was  without  the  look  of  care 
And  the  ugly  frown  it  used  to  wear. 
•'I  may  be  mistaken,  perliaps/'  I  said. 
As  alter  saluting,  I  turned  my  head; 
"But  it  is,  and  it  isn't,  the  Mr.  Horner, 
Who  lived  for  so  long  at  Grumble  Corner  '* 

I  met  him  next  day,  and  I  met  him  again, 

In  melting  weather,  in  pouring  rain, 

When  stocks  were  up,  and  when  stocks  were  down; 

But  a  smile  somehow  had  replaced  the  frown. 

It  puzzled  me  much;  and  so,  one  day, 

I  seized  his  hand  in  a  friendly  way, 

And  said:  '*Mr.  Horner,  I'd  like  to  know 

"What  can  have  happened  to  change  you  so?" 


He  laughed  a  laugh  that  was  good  to  hear; 
For  it  told  of  a  conscience  calm  and  clear, 
And  he  said  with  none  of  the  old-time  drawl: 
"Why:  I've  changed  my  residence;  that  is  all!" 
'"Changed  your  residence?"  "Yes,"  said  Horner; 
"It  wasn't  healthy  at  Grumble  Corner, 
And  so  I  moved;  'twas  a  change  complete; 
And  you'll  find  me  now  in  Thanksgiving  Street."" 

Now,  every  day,  as  I  move  along 

The  streets  so  filled  with  the  busy  throng, 

I  watch  each  face,  and  can  always  tell 

Where  men  and  women  and  children  dwell; 

And  many  a  discontented  mourner 

Is  spending  his  days  at  Grumble  Corner, 

Sour  and  sad,  whom  [  long  to  entreat 

To  take  a  house  in  Thanksgiving  Street. 

Jasephine  Pollards 


THE  OBSTINATE    PAIR, 

Two  gnats  upon  a  morning 

"Went  off  to  spend  the  day. 
But,  as  it  happ'd,  a  slender  bridge 

Lay  stretched  across  the  way  : 
It  spanned  a  torrent,  deep  and  wide. 
And  one  goat  eame  on  either  side. 

"Jshan'tgo  back,"  cried  Softy  White; 

"I'm  quite  as  good  as  you  " 
"  May  be,"  said  Patch,  "  but  I  shall  crosa 

This  bridge,  that's  certain— true." 
So  each  stepped  on,  until  half  way 
They  met,  upon  the  fir-tree  grey 

They  struggled  long  as  best  they  could. 

Cried  Softy,  "  You  go  back." 
"  I  won't,"  said  Patch  ;  "pray,  who  are  you, 

That  I  should  clear  your  track?" 
They  pushed  and  twisted  with  long  horn. 

Then  tried  with  jump  and  skip, 
Each  would  be  first,  so  in  the  end 

They  both  did  over  slip. 

They  slipped  and  fell,  their  foolish  jirido 

Had  cost  them  each  a  life; 
Tlie  waters  bore  them  both  away, 

Cold  victims  to  their  strife. 
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A  BLESSED  NEW  YEAR. 

(CONTINUED   FROM    PAGE   148.) 

Winnie  and  her  mother  finished  their 
meal  in  silence  and  were  about  to  rise 
from  the  table  when  a  knock  sounded  at 
the  back  door. 

"It's  old  Mr.  Barney  come  for  the 
milk,"  said  Winnie. 

But  it  was  not  Mr.  Barney  who  opened 
the  door  at  her  mother's  bidding.  A 
little  girl  with  flushed  and  happy  face 
stood  there  and  at  once  delivered  the 
following : 

"My  mamma  sent  me  over  to  ask  if 
Mrs.  Driggs  and  her  little  girl  won't 
please  come  over.  We've  got  a  Christ- 
mas tree,  and  mamma  says  Santa  Claus 
has  left  something  on  it  for  both  of  you, 
and  she  wants  you  to  come  and  see  what 
it  is,  and  stay  to  dinner." 

Bessie  Dudley  paused  at  last,  all  out 
of  breath  with  her  long  speech,  and 
glancing  a  little  doubtfully  and  fearfully 
at  Mrs.  Driggs,  who  was  gazing  at  her 
with  silent  but  undisguised  astonishment. 

This  from  the  Dudleys,  whom  she  had 
all  but  insulted  in  the  times  of  their 
kindly  overtures  of  peace  and  friendship! 

"I — I  guess  your  mother  didn't — know 
you  was  coming,  did  she?"  Mrs.  Driggs 
asked  feebly  at  last. 

"Yes,  ma, am,  and  she  said  you  was  to 
be  sure    to  come,"  said    Bessie,  stoutl}-. 

"I  don't  just  see  how  we  can  come 
this  morning,"  Mrs.  Driggs  commenced 
with  a  return  of  the  old,  ungracious 
spirit,  but  stopped  suddenly  as  she 
caught  sight  of  Winnie's  face.  "Tell 
your  mother  Winnie  will  be  over  when 
she  get's  straightened  up  a  little,"  she 
said  instead,  "and  if  I  don't  come  why 
she  can  tell  me  all  about  it  when  she 
gets  back. " 

"Yes,  ma'am,  I'll  tell  her,  "  said  Bessie. 
"Only  mamma  said  }'0U  must  be  sure 
and  come." 


She  went  away  with  a  bright  little 
smile  and  nod  at  Winnie  over  her 
shoulder.  As  she  disappeared  Winnie 
turned  to  her  mother  with  beaming  face. 

"Oh,  mamma,  isn't  it  grand  and  isn't 
it  good  of  them  to  remember  us;  and 
oh,  mamma,  to  think  of  them  asking  us 
to  dinner,  too!  Why  I  can  play  all  day 
with  the  children  and  show  them  my 
book  and " 

"Oh,  you'll  have  a  good  time  enough. 
It's  going  to  be  pretty  lonesome  for  me 
though,  eating  my  Christmas  dinner 
alone. " 

"Alone,  mamma!"  said  Winnie,  her 
face  paling,    "why  you're  invited  too." 

"Why,  child,  you  don't  suppose  I'm 
going  over  to  the  Dudleys  to  dinner,  do 
you?  I  couldn't  enjoy  a  bite  I'd  have, 
eating  at  a  stranger's.  Besides,  I've  got 
plenty  at  home,  and  I  don't  need  to  be 
beholden  to  neighbors  for  m}'  Christmas 
dinner.  Why,  child  alive,  you  needn't 
look  like  that!  I  haven't  said  you  can't 
I  go.  Go  along  and  stay  over  there  and 
enjoy  yourself;  I'll  get  along  all  right 
here  by  myself,  and  you  can  tell  me  all 
about  it  when  you  come  home.  There 
now,  I  don't  see  what  you're  cr5'ingfor!" 

"Mamma,  you  know  that  I  will  never 
go  and  leave  you  here  alone,"  said  Win- 
nie, sobbing.  "I'll  stay  home  forever 
before  I'll  do  that. " 

"Shucks!"  the  woman  commenced, 
and  then  stopped  abruptly  as  she  had 
done  once  before.  There  was  something 
in  the  sight  of  the  little  maimed  figure 
sitting  with  face  hidden  on  the  table  and 
crying  hopelessly  and  silently  that 
touched  her  heart  with  unwonted  sym- 
pathy and  tenderness. 

She  went  over  and  laid  her  hand  on 
the  child's  head. 

"There,  there,"  she  said,  "I  ain't 
going  to  have  3'our  Christmas  spoilt  on 
my  account.      Come  and  wash  your  face 
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now  and  get  tidied  up,  and  we'll  both  go 
over  to  the  Dudleys    right  awa}-. " 

It  took  Winnie  a  verj'  few  minutes  to 
get  herself  ready,  and  presently  the  two 
put  on  their  wraps  and  started  across  the 
street. 

What  an  atmosphere  of  cheer,  and 
warmth,  and  peace,  and  good-will!  It 
seemed  fairly  to  gush  out  at  the  open 
door  as  Mrs.  Dudley  stood  with  hand 
outstretched  meeting  the  two  as  they 
came  in  with  friendly  Christmas  greet- 
ing. There  was  no  withstanding  its  in- 
fluence, and  Mrs.  Driggs  felt  her  heart 
thrill  with  a  sudden  warm  glow  as  she 
entered  the  pretty  house  and  felt  the 
spirit  of  good-will  and  cheer  that  exuded 
from  every  corner  of  the  room.  Friend- 
ship, comfort,  hospitalit\'  were  in  every 
face,  and  the  adornments  of  the  room 
themselves  seemed  to  breathe  a  welcome. 
On  the  hearth  a  bright  fire  glowed  redly, 
lighting  with  warm  hues  the  most  dis- 
tant corners  of  the  room.  In  one  of 
these  stood  a  great,  evergreen  tree, 
decked  out  with  candles  and  bright 
tinsel  and  beads,  trinkets  saved  from 
other  years  and  picked  up  here  and  there 
in  odd  moments,  bright,  inexpensive 
little  bits  that  made  the  tree  shimmer 
and  sparkle  prettily  in  the  bright  light 
of  the  fire.  Besides  these  adornments 
were  a  half-dozen  toys  which  Santa 
Claus  had  fastened  on  the  topmost 
branches,  so  that  the  children  had  to 
climb  on  chairs  and  reach  high  with  a 
merry  scramble  and  laugliing  to  get  them. 
Little  Paul  Dudly  it  was  who  climbed 
for  Winnie's  present,  and  aside-splitting 
thing  it  was  to  see  his  pudgy  little 
figure  balanced  on  tip-toe,  with  two 
short  arms  waving  fruitlessly  on  high  in 
an  attemjjt  to  reach  and  pull  down  the 
little  green  bough  that  held  the  gift.  A 
gift  well  worth  the  striving  for  it 
turned  out    to    be,  though  when,    at   last 


little  Paul  triumphantly  clambered  down 
from  the  chair  and  put  it  into  Winnie's 
hands. 

A  dainty  work-basket  lined  with 
blue  silk,  and  holding  a  tinj'  housewife's 
outfit — thimble,  scissors,  needles  of  all 
kinds,  and  skeins  upon  skeins  of  bright 
embroidering  silk  —  things  for  which 
Winnie's  deft  fingers  had  often  vainly 
yearned;  and  then  besides  this,  a  box  of 
dainty  confectionery  made  by  Mrs.  Dud- 
ley's own  gifted  hands — chocolates,  cara- 
mels, cocoanut-creams,  and  other  things 
that  made  one's  mouth  vsater  only  to 
look  at  them. 

For  Mrs.  Driggs  was  brought  forth  a 
warm,  knitted  shawl,  made  also  by  Mrs. 
Dudley,  and  Winnie  was  even  more 
happy  over  that  than  her  own  gifts,  for 
she  had  heard  her  mother  say  often 
during  the  past  cold  months  how  much 
she  needed  one.  Even  Mrs.  Driggs 
smiled  with  pleasure  as  she  saw  it,  and 
more  than  all  put  together  was  the  joy 
to  VS'innie  of  seeing  the  hard,  bitter  look 
which  she  was  wont  to  see  in  her 
mother's  countenance  effaced  by  the  in- 
fluence of  cheer  and  good-will  around 
her.  Who  indeed  could  be  morose  in 
the  bright,  cher-ry  room  aglow  with 
wsrmth  and  comfort,  and  surrounded  by 
hearts  overflowing  with  joy  and  affection? 

Mrs.  Driggs  had  forgotten  the  spirit 
of  criticism  and  curiosity  with  which  she 
had  set  forth  on  her  visit,  though  she 
indeed  looked  with  wonder  upon  the 
transformation  that  had  been  wrought  in 
the  interior  of  the  old  hous<-.  The  walls, 
cracked  and  dirty,  covered  by  pretty 
tinted  paper,  and  the  furniture  which 
she  criticised  as  "poverty-struck" 
changed  to  an  aspect  ot  positive  kixuri- 
ousness  by  bright  chintz  coverings,  and 
scarves  of  dainty  muslin  and  silk  rem- 
nants of  old  gowns  made  into  marvels  of 
art  by  deft  and   iiuiustrious  hands. 
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Mrs.  Driggs  hardly  could  have  told 
herself  how  it  happened,  but  after  a 
while,  when  the  children  had  gone  into 
the  kitchen  to  help  Martha  pick  over  the 
raisins  to  be  added  to  the  mince  pies 
they  were  to  have  for  dinner,  and  she 
and  Mrs.  Dudley  were  alone  in  the 
bright  little  room,  she  found  herself 
talking  of  her  past  life  and  her  troubles, 
and  shedding  tears  as  she  recounted 
fhem — something  she  had  not  done  in 
all  the  years  of  her  worst  trials.  All  her 
feeling  had  been  pent  up  into  a  hard  and 
bitter  rebellion  that  left  no  place  for 
softness  nor  weakness  of  any  kind,  and 
it  was  proof  of  the  gentler  spirit  that 
had  come  to  her  today  that  she  was  able 
to  pour  forth  her  sorrows  in  words  to 
another. 

And  with  what  gentle  and  sympathetic 
tact  were  her  confidences  met!  Listening 
with  quiet  and  sincere  attention,  Mrs. 
Dudley  made  her  realize,  as  she  had 
never  done  before,  the  value  of  human 
association  and  sympathy.  Why,  her 
heart  felt  lighter  even  for  the  tears  she 
shed,  and  there  was  positive  relief  in  ex- 
pressing the  load  of  grievances  and 
cares  that  had  laid  heav)'  on  her  heart 
for  so  long.  Then  when  she  had 
finished,  Mrs.  Dudley  told  something  of 
her  own  sorrows;  and  yet  dwelling  upon 
them  so  lightly,  and  in  such  brave  and 
patient  acceptance  of  them  as  a  part  of 
the  trials  meant  to  prove  each  being  in 
the  great  struggle  of  life — to  fit  them  for 
honors  and  blessings  which  were  to  be 
eternal — that  she  began  to  feel  a  half 
shame  at  her  own  expression  of  rebellion 
and  grief.  Here  was  one  whose  trouble 
had  been  as  great  almost  as  her  own, 
and  }'et  not  one  murmur  of  repining  or 
bitterness  had  fallen  from   her  lips. 

"It's  strange  to  me  how  you've  man- 
aged to  keep  up  under  it,"    she    said   at 


length,  expressing  the  thought    that  was 
uppermost  in  her  mind. 

"Oh,  there  are  many  times  that  I  have 
been  tempted  to  give  up  the  struggle," 
said  Mrs.  Dudley;  "and  then  it  hap- 
pens that  I  see  some  one  suffering  under 
some  burden  heavier  than  my  own,  and 
it  makes  me  humble  and  thankful  again 
for  the  blessings  that  are  given  me.  I 
have  promised  myself  today  as  a 
Christmas  remembrance  that  I  will  never 
repine  again  so  long  as  my  children  are 
spared  to  me  in  health  and  strength; 
and" — she  stopped  suddenly,  pained  by 
the  look  that  crossed  her   visitor's    face. 

"Mrs.  Dudley,"  said  the  latter  abruptly, 
"look  there!"  She  pointed  through  the 
kitchen  door  to  Winnie,  who  sat  with 
her  slight  figure  bent  over  the  table, 
wincing  now  and  then  at  some  spasm  of 
pain  that  came  with  almost  each  move- 
ment of  her  body.  "It  was  that  that  took 
away  my  faith  and  hope,  and  almost  all 
my  religion,"  she  said.  "If  I  had  been 
spared  that,  I  could  have  lived  and 
worked  with  a  better  heart,  for  I  could 
have  looked  forward  to  her  future  as 
something  to  struggle  and  live  for.  But 
to  think  what  her  life  has  got  to  be  at 
the  very  best! — do  you  think  it's  any 
wonder  that  I've  stopped  striving  to 
keep  up  the  good  in  my  nature  or  to 
live  for  anything  but  just  to  eat  and  be 
clothed — come  as  it  may — till  the 
struggle's  over?" 

Her  face  was  dark  again  with  the  old 
sorrow  and  bitterness,  and  Mrs.  Dudley 
spoke  with  ej'es  filled  with  tears. 

"Dear  Mrs.  Driggs,  your  burden  is 
heavy  indeed,  but  there  may  be  help 
even  for  that !" 

"Help!  why  the  best  doctors  in  the 
west  saw  her  when  she  was  in  the 
hospital,  and  told  me  her  case  was  hope- 
less. " 

"The  tears  were  on  her    cheeks    again 


THE  JUVENILE   INSTRUCTOR. 


165 


as  she  spoke,  and  Mrs.  Dudley  came 
over  to  the  sofa  where  she  was  sitting, 
and  took  her  hand  in  her  own. 

"Mrs.  Driggs, "  she  said,  earnestly, 
"there  is  One  whose  wisdom  and  power 
exceed  all  human  science,  and  He  has 
been  known  to  stretch  forth  His  hand 
to  uplift  when  all  other  power  has 
failed. " 

"Do  you  think  I  haven't  prayed?" 
demanded  the  woman  with  a  sob. 
"Why  there  was  months  that  I  went  on 
my  knees  da)'  and  night,  and  promised 
to  make  any  sacrifice  for  her  sake;  but 
I  was  never  answered." 

"I  believe,  Mrs.  Driggs,"  said  the 
other,  earnestly,  "that  we  will  know 
sometime  that  there  is  something  lack- 
ing in  the  faith  of  tliose  piayers  of  ours 
that  seem  unheeded;  either  this,  or  that 
some  higher  thing  is  aimed  at  for  our 
good  in  their  withholdment.  I  can  say 
that  with  all  my  trials,  nothing  was  ever 
yet  denied  to  my  prayers  that  did  not 
result  in  my  greater  good;  either  in  tlie 
development  of  a  power  of  fortitude  and 
self-reliance,  or  the  exercise  of  a  spirit 
of  humble  acquiescence  to  His  will  that 
has  brought  me  a  sweeter  peace  and  con- 
tent than  any  worldly  joy  or  material 
possession  1  have  ever  had. " 

"Oh,  I  could  have  stood  anything  that 
didn't  touch  her,"  said  Mrs.  Driggs. 
"But  to  tliink  of  her  life  being  wasted." 

"Perhaps  it  need  not  be,"  said  the 
other. 

"I  wish  somebody  couid  show  me  a 
way  to  help  it,"  the  widow  answered 
hopelessly. 

"Mrs.  Driggs,"  said  her  hostess,  sud- 
denly, "have  you  ever  thought  of  having 
the  Elders  administer" — 

"I  ain't  much  of  a  Mormon,"  inter- 
rupted the  other  quickly.  "I  had  all  of 
that  took  out  of  me  years  ago." 

"And  yet,"  said  Mrs.    Dudley,    softly. 


"perhaps  if  you  had  only  had  faith, 
your  child  might  have  been  made 
whole. " 

"I  don't  know  about  that.  I've  heard 
a  good  deal  about  their  miracles,  but  I 
never  saw  one  yet.  I  never  was  one  to 
swallow  much  of  anything  like  that  on 
hearsay.      I'd  have  to  have  proof." 

She  was  beginning  to  show  evidences 
of  the  old  spirit  of  contradiction  and 
bitterness,  and  Mrs.  Dudley  was  glad 
that  the  children  chanced  to  come  in 
just  then  to  change  the  subject.  A 
game  was  started  in  which  they  all 
joined — grown  people  and  children — and 
by  the  time  dinner  was  ready  all  were  in 
the  best  of  spirits,  and  sat  down  to  a 
hearty  enjovment  of  the  splendid  meal 
spread  out  before  them. 

Turkey  and  cranberry  sauce,  sweet 
baked  potatoes  and  white  ones  mashed 
with  butter  and  milk;  celer)-  in  crisp, 
white  stalks  in  the  cut-glass  holder  that 
had  been  one  of  the  wedding  presents  of 
the  hostess,  and  some  cooked  with 
cream  in  dainty  side  dishes,  to  say 
nothing  of  pickles  and  jellies  and  sauce; 
and  then  for  dessert  —  the  delicious 
raisin-packed  mince  pies,  and  plum 
pudding,  and  candies,  and  nuts,  that 
were  good  enough  to  have  deserved 
an  empt}'  stomach  to  begin  on,  so 
tempting  was  the  sight  and  taste  of  each 
of  them. 

After  supper  there  was  a  series  of 
merry  games  with  the  children,  and  the 
long  evening  was  well  spent,  when  Mrs. 
Driggs  and  Winnie  finally  withdrew 
from  the  cheerfid  little  house  with 
reluctant  good  nights  from  all,  and  went 
home. 

To  Winnie  it  seemed  almost  like 
shutting  the  doors  of  Paradise  to  leave 
the  scene  of  her  one  perfect  da\-"s  happi- 
ness. Nothing  like  it  liad  ever  come 
into  her  life  before,  for,  though  she   had 
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had  some  few  joys  in  her  short  past, 
there  had  always  been  the  drawback  of 
her  mother's  morose  and  gloomy  spirit 
to  hinder  her  pleasure  ana  appreciation. 
Nev-?r  had  she  seen  her  mother  so  care- 
free and  gentle  as  today,  and  she 
dreaded  lest  the  strange  charm  might  be 
all  too  soon  destroyed. 

Bui:  for  once  she  was  to  be  happil)' 
disappointed.  The  manifestation  of  sin- 
cere love  and  sympathy  had  aroused 
new  feelings  in  the  woman's  heart,  and 
the  softening  influence  remained  with 
her  on  the  morrow,  and  through  the 
following  week,  showing  itself  in  a 
gentleness  that  Winnie  had  never  ex- 
perienced before.  The  peace  and  joy  of 
the  new  spirit  she  looked  at  almost  as 
a  recompense  for  the  torment  of  her 
affliction  whose  pain  had  been  so  nearh' 
unbearable  since  the  exertions  and  ex- 
citement of  Christmas  day.  How  sweet 
it  seemed  to  have  her  mother  care  for 
her  without  the  chiding  and  fretfulness 
that  had  made  so  much  harder  the 
burden  she  had  to  bear!' 

Only,  as  the  week  passed,  and  she 
daily  grew  worse,  and  it  became  so  hard 
to  hide  and  check  the  spasms  of  pain 
that  convulsed  her  now  so  often,  she  saw 
once  more  the  sorrowful  and  bitter  look 
gathering  upon  her  mother's  counten- 
ance, and  noted  the  return  to  the  old, 
brooding  spirit  of  bitterness  and  re- 
bellion— longing,  oh,  so  fervently,  that 
she  might  be  better  before  it  had  taken 
hold  upon  her  and  darkened  her  life  as 
of  old. 

But  it  was  not  better,  but  worse,  that 
she  grew;  and  when  New  Year's  day 
came  it  found  Winnie  stretched  upon 
her  bed  of  suffering,  barely  able  to  be 
moved  by  other's  hands,  to  say  nothing 
of  herself. 

The  doctor  had  been  called  during  the 
night,  and  did  not  leave    till    daybreak, 


and  when  he  went  Mrs.  Driggs  followed 
him  into  the  hall,  leaving  Mrs.  Dudley 
to  sta\'  with  the  little  sick  ^irl.  What 
they  said  could  not  be  heard,  but  a 
sudden,  hopeless  cry  came  to  them 
through  the  door,  startling  even  Winnie's 
senses,  dulled  as  they  were  with  the 
narcotics  the  doctor  had  been  adminis- 
tering at  intervals  through  the  night. 
Then  Mrs.  Dudley  rose  suddenly  and 
went  out,  and  Winnie  was  conscious  of 
stifled  sobs  and  whisperings  outside  the 
room,  and  presently  her  mother's  voice, 
rising  in  agonized  tones,  piercing  her 
tender  heart  with  the  sound  of  suffering. 
"Oh,  yes,  3'es!  bring  them — bring  them 
in  mercy's  name!  Anything  to  save  her! 
I  can't  live  without  her!  It  will  make 
a  madwoman  of  me  if  I  lose  her!  I'm 
lost,  too,  if  she  goes.  Only  God  can 
cure  either  of  us  now,  for  I'll  give  up 
hope  and  faith  for  good  if  I'm  left 
alone'" 

Then  came  Mrs.  Dudley's  soothing 
voice,  answering  in  soothing  tones — 
some  unintelligible  replies,  and  Winnie 
drifted  into  the  stupor  of  drug-wrought 
sleep. 


"She  is  healed !" 

Joseph  Linford  took  his  hands  from 
the  child's  head  with  a  praiseful,  reverent 
look  in  his  face. 

"Our  prayers  are  answered — I  know 
it!"  he  said.  "Take  good  care  of  her, 
sister,  and  she  will  be  well.  I  take  it 
upon  myself  to  promise  you  that." 

The  woman  he  addressed  did  not 
answer.  She  was  gazing  with  tearful, 
awe-struck  eyes  at  Winnie's  face. 

Had  it  ever  looked  so  before — so  full 
of  peace  and  quiet  joy — free  from  the 
tense,  strained  look  of  constant  suffer- 
ing? What  could  it  mean?  what  did  it 
portend?  There  was  more  of  dread,  al- 
most, than  hope  in  her  own  heart  at  the 
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sudden  change.  She  laid  her  hand 
tremblingly  on  her  child's  brow. 

"Mamma,"  said  Winnie,  suddenly, 
"I  should  like  to  get  up  now." 

"Wh}',  Winnie?"  commenced  her 
mother. 

"I  knew  it!"  interrupted  the  Eider. 
"Let  her  do  as  she  likes,"  he  con- 
tinued, "and  see  for  yourself  what 
prayer  and  faith  have  done." 

There  was  a  hush  almost  as  of  death 
in  the  room  while  the  child  rose,  in  her 
fleecy  bed-gown  and  slippers,  and  walked 
to  her  chair  at  the  fireside.  Then  Ann 
Driggs,  her  eyes  streaming  with  tears  of 
gratitude,  fell  on  her  knees. 

"The  Lord  has  not  forsaken  me,"  she 
sobbed.  "He  has  led  us  forth  into  a 
new  lifel"  Josephine  Spencer. 


A  RACE  AQAINST  DEATH. 

A  LOG  house  of  five  rooms  nestling  in 
a  recess  of  a  deep  canyon,  where  the 
sunbeams  always  came  late  and  departed 
early;  a  log  stable  and  a  corral  standing 
off  to  one  side;  a  rusty  looking  wagon, 
a  few  chickens  feebly  scratching  at  the 
unimpressionable  ground,  and  a  dog 
stretched  lazily  out  before  the  open  door 
of  the  house — these  constituted  the  most 
noticeable  outer  features  of  Ray  Morton's 
home  on  the  fourth  of  July,  1887. 

Not  exactly  the  most  noticeable,  either, 
for  Ray  himself  was  swinging  an  ax  at 
the  wood  pile  with  a  vigor  that  spoke 
well  for  power  of  his  young  muscles  and 
the  industry  of  the  spirit    behind    them. 

He  was  a  well  knit,  supple  looking 
boy  of  fifteen,  with  a  face  burned  brown 
by  the  western  sun,  and  lighted  by  a 
pair  of  honest,  hazel  eyes,  that  seemed 
full  of  trouble  on  this  particular 
morning. 

A  man  stepped  out  of  the  open  Joor 
and    watched  him   chop    for  a    few    mo- 


ments. The  man's  face  also  was  over- 
cast by  a  heav}  shade  of  anxiety,  and  he 
had  the  appearance  of  one  who  has  been 
keeping  a  long  and  weary  vigil  not  yet 
concluded. 

"Ray!" 

"Yes,  father!" 

"You  had  better  quit  chopping,  son, 
and  go  and  catch  Hawk;  your  mother  is 
so  much  worse  that  I  must  send  you  for 
the  doctor. " 

The  ax  fell  with  a  ring  against  the 
chopping  log,  and  the  boy  stepped  onto 
the  rough  porch  and  took  down  a  heavy 
bridle  hanging  against  the  side  of  the 
house. 

"Do  you  think  mother  is  going  to 
leave  us,  father?"  he  asked,  with  a  tremor 
in  his  voice  and  his  eyes  full  of  unshed 
tears. 

"Whether  she  does  or  not,  Ray,  is  in 
the  hands  of  Eternal  Providence!"  his 
father  answered  reverently.  "We  must 
do  what  we  can  to  save  her;  the  issue 
is  in  the  keeping  of  Him  who  ordereth 
all  things  well. " 

Mrs.  Morton  had  been  ill  for  a  week, 
but  during  the  past  two  days  she  had 
seemed  to  improve,  and  no  doctor  had 
been  called,  ft  was  fifty  miles  to  the 
little  town  on  the  railroad — the  nearest 
point  where  a  physician  could  be 
obtained,  and  the  fee  for  attendance  was 
a  very  heavy  one. 

Hawk,  a  magnificent  black  stallion, 
and  the  best  saddle  horse  for  a  hundred 
miles  around,  was  grazing  in  the  pas- 
ture above  the  house.  He  seemed  to 
know  there  was  urgent  need  for  his  ser- 
vices, for  he  did  not  "cut  up"  in  his  usual 
tantalizing  way  when  Ray  stepped 
hastily  up  to  him  and  displa\-ed  the 
bridle. 

"Your  mother  has  just  had  a  slight 
convulsion  which,  1  am  afraid,  will  re- 
turn in  a  more  severe    form,"     said    Mr. 
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Morton,  stepping  out  of  the  house  and 
assisting  the  boy  to  adjust  the  saddle 
with  trembling  hands.  "Ride!  ride,  my 
son,  as  you  never  did  before;  for  your 
mother's  life  probably  hangs  on  the  speed 
you  make!" 

A  hasty  visit  to  the  sick  room,  and  a 
long,  trembling  pressure  of  his  mother's 
fevered  lips  to  his  own:  a  few  rapid 
words  of  caution  and  advice  from  his 
father,  and  he  was  into  the  saddle  and 
awa}'. 

The  tears  coursed  rapidly  down  his 
cheeks  as  Hawk  settled  into  a  long, 
swinging  lope  down  the  dusty  road.  His 
mother — the  playmate  of  his  childhood, 
and  the  never-failing  friend  to  whom  he 
still  confided  his  every  doubt  and 
trouble — his  mother  was  in  danger  of 
dying,  and  his  father  had  told  him  that 
her  life,  in  all  probability,  depended 
upon  how  quickly  he  rode  the  fifty  miles 
before  him. 

"I'll  get  there  in  time  if  Hawk  will 
only  hold  out,"  he  sobbed  to  himself, 
dashing  the  tears  from  his  eyes  and 
settling  himself  more  firmly  in  the 
saddle. 

On,  on  down  the  winding,  mountain 
road  the  black  horse  steadily  galloped. 
The  mouth  of  the  canyon,  where  begin 
the  great  plains  that  stretch  to  the  banks 
of  the  Missouri  with  hardly  a  break, 
would  come  into  view  around  the  next 
turn;  and  he  looked  at  his  handsome 
silver  watch — a  kindlv  remembrance  from 
the  little  mother  on  his  last  birthday — to 
see  how  fast  Hawk  was  traveling. 

"Forty-five  minutes — and  the  mouth  of 
the  canyon  is  ten  good  miles  from 
home,"  he  muttered.  "It  was  just  ten 
o'clock  when  I  started;  counting  breath- 
ing spells  for  Hawk — and  father  said  I 
was  to  breathe  him  five  minutes  at  the 
end  of  every  ten  miles — this  gait  would 
take     me    into    town    between    two    and 


three  this  afternoon.  I  must  beat  that. 
Come,  Hawk!  we  are  riding  for 
mother. " 

Hawk  responded  with  a  quickened 
stride  and  a  toss  of  his  shapely  head  that 
scattered  the  loam  from  the  heavy  bit 
in  a  shower  of  snowy  flakes. 

Out  on  the  sun-baked  plain  swept  the 
noble  horse  and  his  sorrowful  little  rider. 
The  sweat  was  slowly  dripping  from  the 
broad  cinches  now,  and  the  foam  of  it 
rose  in  white  streaks  in  the  creases  of 
Hawk's  powerful  muscles,  two  snowy 
lines  decorating  his  shoulders  and 
haunches  where  the  heavy  saddle  chafed 
him  at  each  swing  of  his  broad  back. 

On,  on  good  horse!  The  happiness  of 
three  kindly  human  hearts  centers  in 
your  tireless  stride;  and  the  hand  of  the 
gentle  mistress  who  has  so  often  stroked 
your  silken  coat  will  never  again  caress 
you  if  you  fail  her  boy  today! 

The  sun  glared  down  on  the  parched 
plain  with  scorching  fervor,  and  the 
dust  rose  and  rolled  in  gray  billows 
under  the  stallion's  feet,  settling  on  his 
foam-flecked  coat  and  transforming  his 
ebon  hue  into  a  shade  of  sombre  drab. 

Miles  ahead,  where  the  road  crossed 
the  bed  of  an  ancient  lake, — a  league  of 
heavy  sand  that  Ray  dreaded,  but  which 
he  knew  he  could  not  avoid, — there 
suddenly  sprang  into  view  a  glistening 
sheet  of  water,  bordered  by  tall  trees 
whose  airy  branches  appeared  to  trem- 
ble in  a  cool  breeze  from  the  distant 
mountains. 

"If  it  onl}'  7iias  water!"  he  gasped,  as 
the  illusive  mirage  slowly  dissolved. 

When  the  border  of  the  sandy  stretch 
was  reached.  Hawk  was  panting  heavily, 
the  proud  arch  of  his  neck  had  disap- 
peared, and  he  looked  at  his  rider 
questioningly  when  he  dismounted  for^a 
few  minutes  and  loosened  the  cinches  so 
that  the  horse  might  breathe  more  freel}-. 
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Twenty-five  miles  from  home — half- 
way to  town,  and  Hawk  has  made  it  in 
an  hour  and  fifty  minutes,"  Ray  mut- 
tered as  he  consulted  his  watch. 

Unslinging  a  small  canteen  hanging 
at  his  side,  he  carefully  washed  out 
Hawk's  mouth  with  a  part  of  the  water 
it  contained,  and  then  spent  the  remain- 
ing part  of  the  allotted  ten  minutes  in 
rubbing  his  steed's  legs  and  shoulders 
vigorously  with  his  bare  hands. 

"Now,  Hawk,  old  boy!  another  twen- 
ty-five miles  for  mother!"  he  sa-d,  as  he 
once  more  swung  himself  into  the 
saddle. 

Hawk  responded  gallantly  to  the  call; 
but  Ray  noticed  that  the  springy  heave 
of  two  hours  before  was  missing  from 
the  broad  back  under  him,  and  the 
stallion  seemed  to  put  down  and  pick 
up  his  feet  with  a  heavier  motion. 

"Don't  fail  me,  Hawk!"  he  cried, 
with  a  sob  in  his  voice,  as  he  reached 
forward  and  patted  the  horse's  reeking 
neck.  "Mother  was  alwa\'s  kind  to  you, 
and  she  needs  the  best  there  is  in  you 
now. " 

The  miles  sped  steadily  away  behind, 
and  before  one  o'clock,  Ray  caught  sight 
of  the  mound  marking  the  site  of  the 
old  well,  close  to  the  left  of  the  road — 
the  hole  in  which  old  man  Norcross 
sunk  a  small  fortune,  endeavoring  to 
strike  water  where  no  water  is. 

"Fifteen  miles  yet,  and  Hawk  is 
awlul  tired!"  he  moaned,  as  they  swept 
by  it. 

No  cruel  spurs  disfigured  his  heels, 
nor  would  he  have  used  them  if  they 
had.  He  knew  that  Hawk  would  con- 
tinue the  wild  race  until  he  dropped  ex- 
hausted, and  there  was  no  need  to  urge 
him  with  steel   or   quirt. 

Forward,  good  Hawk!  That  faint 
sound  stirrmg  the  waves  of  sultry  air  is 
the  whistle  of  a  horse  of   iron  approach- 


ing the  goal  for  which  you  strive.  Eight 
miles  more — a  short  eight  miles,  and 
the  life-long  gratitude  of  a  husband  and 
wife,  a  father,  mother  and  son  awaits 
you ! 

Ray's  heart,  already  full  of  anxiety 
for  his  mother,  now  commenced  to  ache 
for  Hawk.  The  pace  had  been  fearful 
— forty-two  miles  in  a  little  over  three 
hours — and  the  noble  animal's  breath 
was  coming  and  going  in  sobbing  gasps 
that  sounded  like  the  breaking  of  his 
gallant  heart.  He  lurched  heavily  every 
few  moments,  and  the  boy  felt  the  over- 
taxed muscles  quivering  spasmodically 
under  him  at  every  stride. 

"I  cannot  kill  himi''  Ra}'  moaned; 
"and  mother  would  not  wish  me  to  do 
so  even  to  save  her  own  life." 

Four  miles  more,  and  at  the  top  of  a 
rise  in  the  road  the  tall  tank  at  the 
depot  came  into  view.  It  seemed  so 
near  in  the  clear  air  of  that  altitude, 
that  Ray  imagined  he  could  distinguish 
the  white  stains  on  its  side  made  by 
the  alkali  water    slopping  over    the  top. 

"Come,  Hawk!"  he  coaxed.  "Three 
miles  more,  and  mother  will  say  we  did 
our  best !" 

But  Hawk  was  almost  done.  Gallop- 
ing down  the  next  slight  descent,  he 
suddenly  pitched  heavily  forward,  made 
a  desperate  effort  to  recover  himself, 
and  fell  in  a  heap  to  the  ground,  throw- 
ing his  rider  ten  feet  down  the  slope. 
He  tried  to  rise,  but  the  effort  was  too 
great  for  his  weakness,  and  he  sank 
back  with  a  moan  almost  human  in  its 
distress. 

Staggering  giddily  to  his  feet,  Ray 
walked  over  to  the  horse  and  removed 
the  saddle  and  bridle,  washed  his  mouth 
with  the  water  remaining  in  the  canteen, 
gave  him  an  affectionate  pat  or  two, 
and  then  started  for  town  as  fast  as  he 
could  run. 
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His  high  heeled  cowboy  boots  im- 
peded his  progress,  and  he  stopped  and 
took  them  off,  leaving  them  by  the  road- 
side. 

"Hawk  couldn't  have  made  these 
last  three  miles  any  quicker  than  I  can 
afoot,"  he  thought,  as  he  sped  along. 

Three  hours  later,  a  tired,  dusty,  hat- 
less  boy,  staggered  up  to  the  door  of 
the  only  doctor  the  little  town  could 
boast  of,  and  told  his  story  in  sobbing 
gasps. 

The  physician  was  so  accustomed  to 
the  emergencies  of  a  western  practice, 
that  he  immediately  lushed  for  his 
medicine  case,  ordered  his  horse  sad- 
dled, and  in  five  minutes  he  was  read}' 
to  start. 

Nor  was  faithful  Hawk  forgotten.  A 
light  wagon  soon  rolled  out  of  town, 
carrying  two  men,  a  keg  of  water,  and 
such  medicines  as  the  one  livery  stable 
could   furnish. 

"You  were  just  in  time,  my  son," 
said  the  doctor,  a  few  days  later.  "One 
hour  more,  and  I  couldn't  have  saved 
your  mother. " 

"Ray!"  called  a  soft  voice  from  the 
adjoining  room. 

"Yes,  mother!" 

"Please  come  and  open  the  window. 
Hawk  is  trying  to  get  his  head  in,  so 
that  I  can  pet  him  !" 

Alan  Clifford. 


A  YOUNG  editor  fell  in  love  with  the 
clergyman's  daughter.  The  next  time 
he  went  to  church  he  was  rather  taken 
back  when  the  preacher  announced  his 
text:  "My  daughter  is  grievously  tor- 
mented with  a  devil." 

A  TRUE  friend  is  not  the  one  who 
says,  "1  told  you  so,"  every  time  you 
make  a  mistake. 


BROTHER  QODDARD'S  LETTER  AND   ITS 
ANSWER. 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah, 

March  6,  1896. 
Geo.    Q.   Catinon,   Gen.  Sifpt.  S.    S.    Union: 

My  Dear  Brother,  —  With  the  view 
of  giving  the  Sunday  School  interests 
throughout  Zion  an  additional  aid,  and 
extending  its  influence  among  the  lead- 
ers of  Israel  in  every  stake,  early  in 
189-t  it  was  deemed  wisdom  by  yourself 
and  others  to  hold  annual  Sunday  school 
conferences  in  every  stake  of  Zion.  It 
was  also  thought  advisable  that  one  or 
more  members  of  the  Deseret  Sunday 
School  Union  Board  should  be  present 
at  these  conferences.  It  affords  me 
much  pleasure  to  inform  you  that  since 
that  time  your  wishes  have  been  carried 
out  in  all  the  thirty-six  stakes    of    Zion. 

With  three  or  four  exceptions,  two 
days  conferences  have  been  held,  and 
those  gnerally  on  Saturday  and  Sunday. 
Saturdays'  meetings  at  10  a.  m.  and  2 
p.  m.  are  mostly  taken  up  with  exercises 
by  the  children,  reports  from  superin 
tendents,  etc.  Sunday  meetings  include 
reports,  short  addresses  by  local  author- 
ities and  remarks  by  visiting  brethren. 
\  In  addition  to  these  four  general  meet- 
ings, which  bring  us  in  contact  with 
children,  parents  and  leading  authorities 
of  ever}'  stake,  we  hold  a  teachers' meet- 
ing, immediately  after  12  a.m.,  to  which 
all  other  officials  are  invited.  Special 
instructions  are  given,  and  any  one 
present  invited  to  ask  questions  on  Sun- 
day shool  work.  In  the  majority  of 
stakes  we  also  have  an  evening  meeting, 
and  when  a  long  way  off  from  home,  and 
circumstances  favor  it,  we  hold  two  even- 
ing meetings,  Saturday  and  Sunday. 

It  has  been  my  pleasure  to  have  as  a 
companion  in  visiting  distant  stakes 
either  Brother  George  Reynolds  or 
Brother  Karl  G.   Maeser. 
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When  with  Brocher  Reynolds,  Sev- 
enty's meetings  were  also  held,  and  the 
general  interest  of  the  quorum  inquired 
into,  and  instructions  imparted. 

When  with  Brother  Maeser,  religion 
classes,  faculty  and  board  meetings. 
Latter-day  Saint  College  matters  are  also 
attended  to,  and  occasional  lectures  on 
education  given.  In  all,  up  to  the  pres- 
ent time,  over  three  hundred  meetings 
have  been  held  during  these  conferences, 
and  over  twenty  thousand  miles  traveled. 

I  have  also  had  the  pleasure  of  the 
following  brethren  as  companions  on 
shorter  trips:  Levi  W.  Richards,  Thomas 
C.  Griggs,  Joseph  W.  Summerays,  John 
M.   Whitaker,  and  Joseph  M.  Tanner. 

Subjects  treated  upon  in  our  instruc- 
tions embrace  the  following:  Punctuality, 
Interruptions,  Grading,  Nickel  day.  Sac- 
rament, Teachers'  Meetings,  Minutes, 
Recording,  Concert  Singing,  Word  of 
Wisdom,  Oral  Teaching,  Baptism, 
Articles  of  Faith,  Lord's  Prayer,  Re- 
views, Festivals,  Duties  of  Superinten- 
dents and  Teachers,  Avoidance  of  Dis- 
cussion in  Theological  Classes,  Tithing, 
etc.  TwentN'  weeks'  course  of  instruc- 
tion to  normal  students,  at  the  Brigham 
Young  Academy,  have  been  a  great 
blessing  in  man';  of  the  stakes.  On 
their  return  home,  many  of  them  not 
only  impart  to  the  Sunday  school  teach- 
ers the  system  they  had  acquired  at  Provo, 
but  are  also  to  be  found  in  the  Sunday 
schools  as  teachers  in  different  depart- 
ments. 

Our  visits  have  been  highly  appre- 
ciated in  every  stake.  The  Spirit  of  the 
Lord  always  accompanies  us.  Our  tem- 
poral needs  while  traveling  and  in  their 
midst,  have  been  scrupulously  regarded. 
We  have  abundant  reason  to  believe  that 
these  conferences  have  been  richly 
recognized,  and  blest  by  our  Heavenly 
Father,  besides  being  a  source  of    cheer 


and  encouragement    to    all    the    Sunday 
school  workers  in   Zion. 

Trusting  these  few  items  may  afford 
you  some  degree  of  pleasure  in  perusing, 
I  remain  your  friend  and  co-worker  in 
the  great  cause. 

Your  brother, 

Geo7-s:e    Goddard. 


Salt  Lake  City,    Utah, 

March  9,  1896. 
To  the  Board  of  the  Deseret  Sunday  School 

Union: 

I  have  received  from  our  Assistant 
Superintendent,  Elder  George  Goddard, 
a  very  interesting  communication,  giving 
a  succinct  description  of  the  labors  of 
himself  and  co-workers  for  some  time 
past.  I  think  the  communication  so  re- 
markable and  so  worhy  of  preservation, 
showing  as  it  does  how  vigorously  Elder 
Goddard  has  been  able  to  perform  his 
arduous  duties  notwithstanding  his  ad- 
vanced age,  that  it  should  be  preserved 
in  the  archives  of  the  Board,  and  for 
this  purpose  I  enclose  it  herewith. 

Geo.    Q.    Cannon,    Gen.    Supt. 


notice  to  s.    s.    superintendents. 
Salt  Lake  City,    Utah, 

March  11,  1896. 
We  regret  to  say  that  the  following 
stakes  and  miFsions  have  not  as  yet  sent 
in  their  annual  statistical  and  financial 
reports,  and  we  again  urge  that  those 
delinquent  at  once  forward  to  Elder  John 
M.  Whitaker,  the  general  secretary.  Salt 
Lake  City,  Utah,  their  complete  annual 
reports:  Bingham,  Malad,  Panguitch,  St. 
Johns,  Salt  Lake,  Tooele,  Uintah, 
Weber,  Great  Britain,  New  Zealand, 
Sandwich  Islands. 

George  O.   Cannon, 
George  Goddard, 
Karl  G.    Maeser, 
General    Superintendency    of    Sunday 
Schools. 
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Juvenile  ^n^ivuctox 


QEOIJGE    Q.  CANNON,   TSEITOI?. 


Salt  Lake  City,  March  15,   1896. 


EDITORIAL  THOUGHTS. 


MARRIAGES   OUTSIDE  THE    CHURCH. 

"^^HE  experience  of  nearly  half  a  cen- 
V  '  tiiry  in  this  country  has  made  some 
counsels  that  have  been  given  to  the 
members  of  the  Church  of  Jesus  Christ 
of  Latter-day  Saints  very  clear.  This 
experience  has  proved  the  necessity  for 
these  counsels  being  given  and  the  im- 
portance of  obeying  them.  We  refer 
now  particularly  to  marriages  between 
members  of  our  Church  and  those  who 
are  not  of  our  faith. 

There  were  perhaps  a  few  cases  of 
such  marriages  before  1854;  but  they 
were  very  few.  In  the  fall  of  the  year 
1854  a  number  of  United  States  troops 
came  into  the  Valley  and  wintered  in 
this  city.  They  were  accompanied  by- 
numbers  of  civilians.  Some  Mormon 
girls  formed  alliances  with  these  strangers 
and  went  off  to  California  with  them. 

From  that  time  until  the  present 
numerous  alliances  between  girls  who 
belong  to  the  Church  and  men  of  other 
faiths  have  occurred.  It  is  exceedingly 
difficult,  however,  to  point  out  an)'  of 
these  matches  which  have  resulted 
happily — that  is,  if  the  retention  of  faith 
on  the  part  of  the  woman  be  looked 
upon  as  contributing  to  happiness. 
There  may  be  some  of  these  marriages 
that  have  not  resulted  in  alienation  of 
affection,  and  then  in  separation  and  di- 
vorce; but  such  instances  are  ver}-  rare, 
and  where  there  have  been  no  separa- 
tions an  examination  will  prove  that  the 


wives  have  abandoned  their  faith  in  the 
gospel  of  the  Lord  Jesus  and  have  be- 
come indifferent  concerning  their  stand- 
ing in  the  Church  of  Jesus  Christ  of 
Latter-day  Saints.  In  the  most  of  in- 
stances wives  have  found  themselves  in 
this  position:  after  probably  months, 
and  perhaps  years,  of  union  with  their 
husbands,  they  have  either  had  to  aban- 
don their  faith  and  fall  into  the  unbelief 
of  their  husbands  or  suffer  a  loss  of  love 
and  affection  through  a  want  of  harmony 
upon  questions  of  vital  importance — 
questions  that  involve  their  eternal  hap- 
piness in  the  world  to  come. 

The  counsel  has  been  constantly  given 
by  men  of  experience  in  the  Church  that 
it  is  unwise  and  almost  invariably  at- 
tended with  bad  effects  for  members  of 
the  Church  to  marry  those  who  are  not 
of  their  faith.  The  consequences  have 
been  described  very  plainly  and  elo- 
quently from  the  beginning,  and  illus- 
trations have  been  given  of  the  evil 
consequences  which  attend  such  mar- 
riages by  pointing  to  the  history  of  the 
man)'  persons  known  in  all  our  commun- 
ties  who  have  taken  this  mis-step.  There 
is  no  lack  of  illustrations  of  the  evil 
consequences  which  follow  this  course. 
Many  young  women,  believing  their  Jov- 
ers  to  be  open  to  their  influence,  have 
fondly  hoped  that  they  would  be  able  to 
make  them  see  the  truth  of  their  religion 
and  induce  them  to  embrace  it,  and  the}' 
have  married  with  this  expectation,  only 
to  find  themselves,  as  a  rule,  greatly 
disappointed. 

In  seeking  a  mate  for  life  great  care 
should  be  taken  by  every  3-oung  person 
that  one  of  congenial  tastes,  education, 
habits  of  thought,  and  circumstances 
should  be  found.  Two  persons  who  are 
alike  in  these  respects,  when  united  in 
wedlock,  are  more  likely  to  form  a  happy 
union  than  if    there  should    be    any  dis- 
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similarity  upon  any  of  these  points.  An 
educated  woman,  of  superior  tastes, ought 
not  to  expect  to  be  happy  with  an  in- 
ferior, ignorant  man,  whose  tastes  are 
dissimilar  to  her  own,  whose  breeding 
has  been  different  to  that  which  she  has 
had.  She  either  has  to  descend  to  his 
level,  or  he  has  to  ascend  to  hers.  It 
might  not  be  so  difficult  for  her  to  de- 
scend as  lor  him  to  rise;  but  a  descent 
of  this  kind  on  her  part  would  do  violence 
to  all  her  feelings  and  inclinations  and 
contribute  to  her  unhappiness.  The 
marriage,  also,  of  a  rich  girl  with  a  poor 
man  is  not  generally  a  happy  union. 
Two  persons  who  occupy  such  different 
stations  in  life  stand  in  greater  danger 
of  becoming  estranged  to  each  other  than 
if  they  were  social  equals.  Women  who 
are  wealthy  in  their  own  right,  and  who 
marry  poor  men,  may  be  tempted  to 
assume  a  tone  and  demeanor  towards 
their  husbands  which  would  offend  the 
latter  and  make  them  feel  restive  and 
unhapp}'. 

The  experience  of  mankind,  therefore, 
makes  the  counsel  to  young  people  to 
marry  those  of  their  own  station,  who 
are  as  near  equal  as  possible  in  all  re- 
lations of  life,  very  appropriate  and  wise. 
But  the  alliance  of  the  intelligent  and 
the  ignorant,  the  refined  and  the  coarse, 
the  rich  and  the  poor,  productive  of  bad 
results  as  it  may  be,  is  far  from  being  as 
likely  to  result  in  evil  effects  as  the 
union  of  two  persons  of  opposite  religious 
faiths.  And  this  is  particularly  the  case 
if  one  of  them  is  a  Latter-day  Saint. 
Of  course  where  one  of  the  parties  makes 
no  profession  of  religion  and  cares  noth- 
ing about  it,  there  is  much  less  danger 
of  trouble  upon  the  question  of  religious 
belief.  If  a  man  with  faith  in  his  re- 
ligion marries  a  woman  of  a  different 
faith  he  naturally  desires  his  children  to 
be  brought  up  to  believe  as  he  does.   On 


the  other  hand,  a  woman  who  believes 
in  lier  religion  has  an  equally  strong 
desire  that  her  offspring  should  believe 
as  she  does.  The  result  is  that  causes 
for  contention  arise,  and  serious  differ- 
ences follow.  There  are  numerous  cases 
where  }'oung  women  who  were  members 
of  the  Church  of  Jesus  Christ  of  Latter- 
day  Saints  have  thoughtlessly  married 
those  not  of  their  faith.  Their  admira- 
tion and  love  for  the  men  of  their  choice 
has  apparently  blinded  them  to  the  future. 
But  children  are  born.  Then  thought  is 
awakened.  The  realities  of  life  are 
brought  forcibly  home  to  them.  They 
look  forward  to  the  future,  and  think 
about  eternity,  and  they  ask  themselves, 
What  will  be  my  position  there?  What 
can  I  rely  upon?  Can  I  suffer  my  chil- 
dren to  grow  up  aliens  to  the  gospel, 
and  my  hopes  for  eternal  happiness  and 
e-xaltation  be  taken  away  from  me?  And 
they  become  dissatisfied,  restless  and 
unhappy?  Then  they  ask.  What  can  be 
done  to  remedy  this  condition  and  to 
correct  the  misstep  which  I  have  taken? 
The  men  who  counsel  young  people  to 
be  careful  in  marrying,  and  to  take  every 
pains  to  secure  a  proper  mate  for  life, 
and  especially  one  who  has  the  same  relig- 
ious faith  should  be  appreciated  by  all 
classes.  Many  have  accused  leading  men 
among  the  Latter-day  Saints  of  being  ex- 
clusive and  as  doing  something  wrong  in 
giving  counsel  of  this  kind ;  but  those  who 
do  so  make  a  great  mistake.  It  is  an  act  of 
friendship  to  the  man  himself,  who  seeks 
to  gam  a  girl  of  our  Church  as  a  wife,  to 
represent  to  him  the  probability  of  sub- 
sequent unhappiness  and  separation. 
The  instances  are  so  numerous  which 
can  be  cited  in  proof  of  this  that  it  can 
not  bv  made  to  appear  as  an  evidence  of 
"Mormon  exclusiveness;"  but  rather  of 
Mormon  good  sense  and  prudence  in 
profiting  by  the  experience    of    mankind 
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in  various  lands  and  covering  ages  of 
time.  We  would  be  neglectful  of  our 
duty  to  the  young  and  inexperienced  of 
our  church  if  we  did  not  warn  them  of 
the  evil  consequences  which  follow  ill- 
advised  and  unsuitable  marriages  of 
every  kind;  but  particularl}'  marriages 
with  those  who  are  not  of  tlieir  own  re- 
ligious faith. 


CHILD    ORDINATION. 

A  CASE  is  submitted  to  us  of  this  char- 
acter: It  seems  that  a  chile  was  or- 
dained when  he  was  four  days  old  to  the 
office  of  an  Elder.  On  the  strength  of 
this  ordination,  when  grown  up,  he  con- 
nected himself  with  a  quorum  of  Elders, 
and  has  recently  applied  for  a  recom- 
mendation to  another  quorum.  Objec- 
tion is  made  to  this  recommendation  be- 
ing given  on  the  ground  that  it  may  not 
be  proper  to  recognize  that  ordination  at 
that  early  age  as  binding;  and  this  ques- 
tion ib  propounded: 

First. — Is  an  ordination  to  any  office 
in  the  Priesthood  valid  before  a  person 
has  become  a  member  by  baptism? 

Second. — Must  a  person  so  ordained  be 
re  ordained  before  officiating  in  any  of 
the  duties  pertaining  to  that  office  or 
calling? 

Third.  —  Can  we  as  a  quorum  refuse 
rightfully  to  grant  a  recommendation  to 
such  person,  he  being  in  all  other  re- 
spects worthy  of  such    recommendation? 

The  ordination  of  a  child  under  such 
circumstances  would  not  empower  him 
when  grown  up  to  act  in  the  office  to 
which  he  is  ordained  without  further  or- 
dination. He  would  necessarily,  in  order 
to  make  his  standing  entirely  valid,  have 
to  be  ordained  again. 

This  answers  the  first  and  second 
questions. 

The  third  question  depends    upon    the 


answer  already  given,  and,  of  course,  it 
follows  that  if  re-ordination  is  necessary, 
and  that  has  not  been  attended  to,  the 
quorum  can  rightfully  refuse  to  grant  a 
recommendation  to  such  a  person,  what- 
ever his  worthiness  may  be  in  other 
respects. 


FORMS    OF    ORDINATION. 

We  receive  communications  from 
time  to  time,  from  theological  classes  and 
from  others,  making  enquiries  concern- 
ing the  language  to  be  used  in  ordaining 
different  officers  in  the  Church.  On  this 
and  many  other  points  there  is  a  very 
manifest  disposition  to  be  technical  and 
to  attach  importance  to  certain  phrase- 
ology. Of  course,  no  one  can  object  to 
the  e.xercise  of  proper  care  in  administer- 
ing the  different  ordinances  of  the 
gospel,  whether  the  ordinance  of  bap- 
tism, laying  on  of  hands,  administering 
to  the  sick,  or  the  ordaining  of  men  to 
various  offices  in  the  Priesthood.  But 
while  this  is  right,  and  there  should  be 
no  looseness  about  this,  people  should 
not  become  too  great  sticklers  for 
words,  and  become  too  critical  and 
technical.  \  The  form  which  is  given  us 
by  the  Lord  for  the  administration  of 
the  ordinance  of  baptism  is  exceedingly 
simple  and  to  the  point.  Undoubtedly 
the  Lord  knew  better  than  anyone  else 
whether  it  was  proper  and  covered  the 
ground  or  not.  It  would  be  very  pre- 
sumptuous in  any  man  to  think  that  he 
could  improve  on  that  which  the  Lord 
has  given;  though  there  have  been  times 
when  the  President  of  the  Church  has 
suggested  language  to  be  used  in  ad- 
ministering the  ordinance  of  baptism 
that  was  appropriate  to  the  then  existing 
circumstances  surrounding  the  candi 
dates.  This,  of  course,  he  had  the  right 
to  do,  as  the  man  holding  the  keys.     But 


THE  JUVENILE   INSTRUCTOR. 


175 


for- the  administration  of  the  ordinance 
of  baptism  under  ordinary  circumstances 
the  form  prescribed  by  the  Lord  in  the 
Book  of  Doctrine  and  Covenants  is  the 
form  that  should  be  always  followed. 
The  same  may  be  said  concerning  the 
form  given  by  the  Lord  touching  the 
administration  of  the  sacrament  of  the 
Lord's  Supper.  We  have,  on  page 
609  in  the  Book  of  Mormon,  described 
to  us  the  manner  in  which  Priests  and 
Teachers  were  ordained  in  that  day.  ft 
is  very  simple,  and  without  doubt  it  was 
effective  in  conveying  to  those  ordained 
the  necessary  authority  to  act  as  Priests 
and  Teachers.  In  section  13  of  the 
Book  of  Doctrine  and  Covenants  is  de- 
scribed the  manner  in  which  John,  who 
was  known  as  John  the  Baptist,  ordained 
Joseph  Smith  and  Oliver  Cowdery.  It 
is  simple  and  to  the  point,  and  contains 
not  an  unnecessar}-  word.  Of  course,  in 
all  ordinations  care  should  be  taken  to 
bestow  the  authority,  ana  this  should  be 
done  in  the  name  of  the  Lord  Jesus, 
and,  as  the  Book  of  Mormon  says,  by 
the  power  of  the  Holy  Ghost  which  is 
in  the  men  who  ordain. 

One  fault  that  is  sometimes  noticed  is 
that  when  some  men  ordain  others  they 
go  to  some  length  in  blessing,  and  it 
would  almost  seem  as  though  they  were 
bestowing  a  patriarchal  blessing.  Of 
course,  by  calling  attention  to  this  we 
would  not  convey  the  idea  that  men 
should  not  speak  and  make  promises 
under  the  influence  of  the  Spirit  of  God 
when  they  are  led  to  do  so;  but  as  a 
rule  such  lengthy  ceremonies  are  not 
necessary. 


OUR    SAINTS    IN    THE     LEPER    COLONY. 


The  best  way  for  a  man  or  woman  to 
be  somebod}'  is  to  do  something  earn- 
estly and  persistently. 


Jottings  by  the  Way. 

It  was  a  damp,  misty  morning  that 
followed  a  rainy  night  in  the  month  of 
November,  1895.  Clouds  still  hung  low 
on  the  verdant  hills,  and  threatened  to 
break  again  ere  long  on  the  low  lands 
skirting  the  sea  shore.  All  nature 
seemed  pleased  to  be  relieved  from  the 
burning  rays  of  a  tropical  sun. 

The  inter-island  steam-ship  Malulani 
lay  at  her  dock  at  the  bottom  of  Fort 
Street  in  the  city  of  Honolulu,  prepar- 
ing to  sail  at  10  a.  m.  on  her  usual 
route  to  leeward  ports  on  the  islands  of 
Maui  and  Hawaii.  All  is  in  a  stir. 
People  of  many  nations  have  come  to 
seek  transportation.  Hawaiians,  Portu- 
guese, Chinese,  and  Japanese  come 
crowding  on  board,  all  clamoring  for 
the  best  position  on  deck,  and  raising 
a  furious  din  with  their  different  tongues. 
The  Chinese  vender  of  fruits  and  cold 
drinks  shoved  his  cart  among  the  crowds 
on  the  wharf,  seeking  a  more  opportune 
place  for  exposing  his  stock.  The  little 
stationary  engine  puffs  and  worries  as  it 
hoists  heav}'  articles  of  freight  from  the 
wharf  into  the  ship.  Hawaiian  sailors 
add  to  the  confusion  by  shouting  to  one 
another  at  the  top  of  their  voices.  At 
last  everything  is  in  readiness;  the  con- 
fusion has  quieted  into  a  calm.  A  sharp 
blast  of  the  whistle  gives  the  signal  for 
the  sailors  to  loosen  the  ropes,  and  the 
Malulani  moves  quietly  out  of  the  har- 
bor, amid  the  exchange  of  farewell  greet- 
ings between  the  passengers  and  their 
friends  on  the  shore. 

To  the  ordinary  observer,  a  steamer 
has  merely  left  on  its  usual  route  to 
other  inter-island  ports.  Had  you  looked 
more  closely,  however,  you  might  have 
seen  a  group  of  young  men  standing 
apart  from  the  crowd  on  deck,  and  greet- 
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ing  a  small  party  who  stand  near  the 
edge  of  the  wharf.  The  former  are  a 
few  humble  Elders,  going  to  represent 
the  Master's  cause  in  other  islands  of 
the  Hawaiian  group:  the  latter  are 
Saints  and  Elders  of  Honolulu  who 
have  come  to  bid  adieu  to  their  friends, 
the  departing  Elders. 

We  invite  the  reader  to  be  one  of  our 
party,  and,  in  his  imagination,  share 
with  us  some  of  the  experiences  of 
preaching  the  gospel  on  isles  of  the  sea. 

A  ride  of  but  a  few  moments  brings 
us  into  the  open  sea.  We  settle  down 
for  the  remainder  of  the  day;  some  in 
conversation;  others  struggling  with  sea- 
sickness; and  still  others  watching  for  a 
shark  or  others  of  his  kindred  that  mav 
be  hovering  near.  As  we  leave  the 
craggy  peaks  of  Oahu  in  the  distance, 
sunshine  breaks  upon  us;  other  islands 
rise  to  our  view,  and  as  shades  of  dark- 
ness gather  around  us  we  are  safely 
landed  at  the  historic  village  of  Lahaina, 
on  the  island  of  Maui.  Kind  friends 
are  on  hand  to  care  for  us.  After  eating 
heartily  of  fish  and  poi,  prepared  by  a 
kind  Hawaiian  sister,  we  retired  to  a 
comfortable  resting  place  for  the  night. 
Thus  closed  the  first  day  of  our  journey 
to  the  island  of  Molakai,  where,  on  a 
small  cape  chat  juts  out  into  the  ocean, 
thirteen  hundred  lepers  are  doomed  to 
spend  a  miserable  existence,  until  death 
shall  relieve  their  sufferings. 

It  was  a  pleasant  afternoon  a  few  days 
later  that  we  boarded  the  little  steamer 
Mokulii,  bound  for  Molokai,  which  lies 
across  the  channel  about  eleven  miles  to 
our  north.  The  afternoon  passed  quickly 
awa}'.  As  the  sun  drops  behind  Lanai* 
we  are  well  on  toward  our  destination. 

"We  must  get  to    port   before    dark," 

*  An  island  near  by,  rich  in  Hawaiian  legendary  lore, 
and  once  the  dwelling-place  ot  the  ancient  gods. 


said  the  captain.  "It  is  not  safe 'for 
our  little  craft  to  be  wandering  about 
these  treacherous  shores  after  night. 
We  might  have  been  there  before  now, 
if  these  cattle  had  not  given  us  so  much 
trouble  in  loading,"  he  said  as  he 
pointed  to  some  twenty-five  beeves  that 
were  closely  huddled  together  in  the 
bow  of  the  boat. 

"Where  are  3'ou  taking  them,  cap- 
tain'?" 

"The}-  are  government  supplies,  and 
we  are  taking  them  around  to  the  other 
side  of  the  island  as  food  for  the 
lepers. " 

Our  conversation  was  interrupted  by 
the  captain's  giving  orders  to  the  sailors 
to  prepare  for  landing.  It  was  then 
quite  dark,  and  we  were  j'et  some  dis- 
tance off  port.  Two  lights  brightly 
gleamed  from  the  shore,  while  just  be- 
yond rose  Molokai's  highest  peaks. 

"You  see  those  two  lights,"  said  the 
captain.  "Well,  they  are  placed  there 
to  mark  our  entrance  into  the  harbor. 
We  will  move  to  the  right  until  they 
become  as  one  light,  and  then  make 
straight  in.  " 

We  watched  our  little  boat  as  she 
came  into  line,  then  almost  before  we 
were  aware  the  anchor  was  being  low- 
ered, and  the  whistle  blew  announcing 
our  arrival.  Again  pleased  to  stand  on 
dry  land,  we  took  up  our  baggage  and 
traveled  on,  not  knowing  where.  We 
found  rest  for  the  night  in  the  .house  of 
a  good  native  Saint,  who  on  the  morrow 
provided  us  with  horses  with  which  to 
resume  our  journe}'. 

At  earl}^  morn  we  departed,  bearing  to 
the  west,  and  nearly  all  day  we  followed 
the  seashore,  beneath  the  merciless  rays 
ot  a  Hawaiian  sun.  Late  in  the  after- 
noon we  left  the  sea.  Our  road  led  us 
to  the  north,  onto  a  beautiful  plateau, 
just  beyond  which,  on  the  opposite  side 
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of -the  island,  is  situated  the  leper  settle- 
ment—  our  destination.  It  was  nearing 
sunset  when    we    reached    the    excellent 


ranch    of    a    Mr.    M ,     who    is    also 

manager  of  the  leper    colony.      On    mak- 
ing our  business  known,  we  were  treated 
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very  kindly  by  Mr.    M .  from    whom 

we  learned  that  we  were  then  near  a 
precipice  over  2,000  feet  high,  and  that 
it  would  be  well  for  us  to  leave  our 
horses  on  top,  as  recent  rains  had  made 
the  trail,  leading  down  the  sharp  des- 
cent, exceedingly  dangerous.  After  be- 
ing provided  with  lunch  by  our  gener- 
ous host,  we  hurried  on,  anxious  to  get 
the  lay  of  the  country  before  dark,  and 
if  possible  reach  Kalaupapa,  the  princi- 
pal village  of  the  colony,  that  night. 
Scarcely  a  quarter  of  an  hour's  ride 
brought  us  to  the  edge  of  the  precipice. 
We  scrambled  from  our  saddles,  impa- 
tient to  gaze  on  the  village  below.  And 
there  it  lay  spread  out  before  us.  The 
neatly  white-washed  cottages  shone  forth 
in  the  twilight.  We  looked  more  closely 
that  perhaps  we  might  see  some  signs 
of  life — but  not  a  living  soul.  Rolling 
in  one  after  another,  white-crested 
waves  dashed  continualh'  against  the 
rocky  shore,  with  sounds  that  resembled 
peals  of  distant  thunder.  We  stood 
there  loth  to  leave  that  aw-e-inspiring 
scene,  until  approaching  darkness  warned 
us  to  commence  at  once  our  descent. 

The  first  thing  was  to  picket  the  hor- 
ses. That  securely  done,  and  our  sad- 
dles, etc.,  secreted  in  the  brush,  we  were 
ready  to  go  down.  By  this  time  it  was 
quite  dark,  but  as  the  moon  promised 
to  give  us  half  her  light,  we  shouldered 
our  saddle  bags,  trusted  in  the  Lord, 
and  began  the  perilous  journey.  Down, 
down  we  went  I  The  muddy  trail  wound 
right  and  left.  Clinging  to  the  brush 
on  the  hillside,  we  proceeded  cautiously, 
lest  we  lose  our  footing  on  the  narrow 
dugwa}-,  in  places  not  more  than  two 
feet  wide.  Part  way  down  the  moon 
was  obscured  by  thick  foliage.  It  was 
dark.  Occasionally  our  feet  would  slip 
and  we  would  come  squarely  down  in 
the    mud.      Hardly    would    we   have    at- 


tempted such  a  task  at  such  a  late  hour, 
had  there  not  been  a  meeting  of  the 
Saints  the  following  morning  at  which 
we  desired  to  be  present. 

At  last  we  reached  the  level  ground. 
A  glimmering  light  in  the  distance  proves 
trie  place  to  be  inhabited,  so  we  turn 
our  footsteps  in  that  direction.  The 
sound  of  human  voices  and  barking  of 
dogs  assured  us  that  we  were  in  realit)' 
approaching  the  "city  of  the  living 
dead."  Turning  in  at  the  nearest  house, 
w^e  stood  in  the  full  glare  of  the  lamp- 
light that  shone  •  from  an  open  door. 
Near  by  stood  a  Hawaiian  maiden  clear- 
ing away  after  the  evening  meal.  See- 
ing us,  she  bolted  into  the  house,  giv- 
ing vent  to  exclamations  of  surprise  and 
fear.  It  was  an  unusual  thing  to  see 
strangers  at  that  time  of  night  in  the 
village,  over  which  a  strict  quarantine 
is  kept.  A  man  appeared  at  the  door, 
who  directed  us  to  the  clerk  of  the  set- 
tlement, who  in  turn  conducted  us  to 
the  home  of  the  assistant  superintend- 
ent. After  presenting  our  passes,  we 
were  kindly  shown  to  the  Board  of 
Health  buildings,  enclosed  by  a  high 
board  fence,  near  the  center  of  the  town. 
Our  quarters  were  comfortable,  and 
after  offering  a  prayer  of  thanksgiving 
to  our  Father  in  heaven,  we  found  re- 
lief in  peaceful  slumber. 

We  arose  early  the  following  morning 
and  viewed  our  surroundings.  Looking 
to  the  south-west,  we  saw  a  long  preci- 
pice abruptly  facing  the  sea.  Deep 
gorges  leading  to  the  interior  break  the 
embankment  on  the  left.  There  the 
ocean  comes  close  up  to  the  cliffs;  after 
retiring  to  make  room  for  perhaps  four 
square  miles  of  practically  level  land,  it 
again  crowds  the  almost  perpendicular 
heights  on  the  right.  But  few  trees  are 
seen  in  the  village.  Ferns  and  other 
tropical  vegetation    grow    luxuriantly  in 
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the  canyons,  which  are  noted  for  their 
beautiful  scenery.  Nature  seems  to 
have  provided  this  little  spot  as  a  place 
of  confinement.  With  the  ocean  on  one 
side  and  a  mountain  towering  far  above 
on  the  other,  one  feels  as  though  he 
were  reall}'  in  bondage. 

The  news  of  our  arrival  soon  spread 
through  the  village.  At  an  early  hour 
men  and  women  came  and  peeped  over 
the  fence,  but,  seeing  no  one  astir, 
moved  on.  On  arising,  we  found  they 
were  standing  at  the  gate.  Chief  among 
them  was  the  president  ot  the  branch, 
who  had  come  to  look  after  our  welfare. 
Our  attention  was  at  once  directed  to  a 
crowd  of  people  clustering  around  a 
frame  structure  that  stood  near  by.  We 
were  informed  that  they  were  receiving 
their  daih'  rations,  which  consisted  of 
three  pounds  of  hard  or  unmixed /c/ and 
one  pound  of  beef.  Our  sensitiveness 
had  been  worked  up  to  such  a  pitch  by 
looking  at  the  lepers  that  hunger  was  a 
thing  foreign  to  us,  yet  our  first  neces- 
sity was  something  to  eat.  The  Saints 
were  on  hand  to  furnish  us  anything  we 
might  need,  but  we  were  compelled  to 
refuse  their  edibles.  Our  only  safe  way 
was  to  eat  canned  goods  from  the  store. 
At  last  they  brought  a  chicken,  evidently 
thinking  we  had  no  ground  for  refusing 
that.  We  accepted  it,  pending  an  in- 
vestigation. A  few  days  later,  when 
almost  read}'  to  leave,  Bro.  H sud- 
denly asked:  "What  shall  we  do  with 
our  chicken?"  We  decided  to  liberate 
the  captive,  so  loosened  the  string,  and 
it  flew  over  the  fence,  apparently  pleased 
to  regain  its  freedom. 

The  sisters  were  gathering  for  Relief 
Society.  We  hurried  to  the  meeting- 
house, a  frame  building  standing  on  a 
slight  eminence  not  far  from  the  sea 
shore.  As  we  emerged  from  our  enclo- 
sure we  saw  a  woman  tripping    across  a 


grassy  plot  toward  us.  As  she  drew 
near,  we  saw  she  was  a  maiden  of  about 
eighteen  summers.  She  was  neatly 
dressed;  a  blue  neck-riVibon  fluttered  in 
the  breeze.  She  was  going  to  Relief 
Society,  so  we  walked  on  together. 
She  proved  to  be  a  daughter  of  a  prom- 
inent Saint  of  Honolulu. 

"Your  parents  send  love  to  you, 
Louisa. " 

Choking  back  the  sobs  that  gathered 
in  her  throat,  she  replied: 

"Yes,  they  wrote  me  a  letter  saying 
you  were  coming.  Are  they  all  well? 
How  is  little  baby  brother?  Whom 
does  he  look  like?  Bless  him!  He  has 
been  born  since  I  was  taken  awa}'. " 

"How  long  have  3'ou  been  living 
here?" 

"It  is  over  two  years  since  the  officers 
tore  me  from  my  home  and    friends." 

"Are  3'Ou  contented  here?" 

"Oh,  yes.  Of  course  I  felt  ver\  bad 
when  I  had  to  leave  those  whom  I  love. 
I  have  now  become  reconciled  to  my 
fate.  I  am  provided  with  plenty  to  eat 
and  wear.  I  have  now  become  accus- 
tomed to  living  here,  and  never  expect 
to  leave.  The  officers  of  the  government 
are  kind  to  us. " 

The  meeting-house  was  already  well 
filled.  We  entered  and  sat  down. 
The  sight  that  met  our  gaze  we 
shall  not  attempt  to  describe.  A  year 
had  passed  since  the  last  visit  of  our 
Klders.  Their  whole  countenances 
beamed  with  affection.  The}'  looked  at 
us  as  if  we  were  messengers  from  an- 
other world — so,  indeed  we  were,  though 
mortal  ones.  The  longer  we  looked  at 
those  poor  creatures  the  more  our  hearts 
went  out  to  them.  We  felt  to  say,  "O, 
Father,  have  mercy  for  these  afflicted 
children.  " 

Tears  were  trickling  down  many  of 
their    faces.       No    one    spoke.       Nearly 
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half  an  hour  passed  in  silence.  Stout- 
hearted men  as  we  profess  to  be,  we 
could  not  reirain.  We  wept  with  them; 
we  wept  foi  them.  The  Spirit  of  God 
burned  witliin  us;  we  were  filled  with 
compassion  toward  them.  There  was  a 
sorel)-  afflicted  people,  some  of  them 
half-way  in  the  grave.  Their  pains  and 
ills  make  life  a  drag;  yet  their  affliction 
is  swallowed  up  in  the  hope  of  a  glori- 
ous hereafter.  We  find  among  these 
exiled  Saints  a  portion  of  that  love 
which  binds  Saint  to  Saint,  children  to 
parents,  and  mankind  to  our  Eternal 
Father;  that  confidence  and  affection 
that  exists  nowhere  outside  of  the  true 
Church  of  Christ.  May  it  not  be  that, 
like  Lazarus,  who  lay  at  the  rich  man's 
gate,  and  afterward  went  to  Abraham's 
bosom,  some  of  these  despised  outcasts 
may  yet  occupy  exalted  stations  through- 
out eternity? 

Silence  was  at  last  broken  by  the  pre- 
sident, an  elderly  lad}',  who  arose  and 
called  the  assembly  to  order.  A  good 
influence  was  enjoyed  to  the  end  of  the 
meeting.  The  following  day  was  Sun- 
day. We  hastened  to  the  Sabbath 
school.  There  we  found  a  zealous  band 
of  workers.  Despite  their  aches  and 
pains,  they  exhibited  an  earnestness  and 
a  familiarit}'  with  the  principles  of  the 
Gospel  which  might  serve  as  examples 
for  many  of  their  brethren  with  sound 
bodies  and  enlightened  minds.  Follow- 
ing this  came  the  general  meeting; 
then  came  the  Mutual  Improvement  Asso- 
ciation, all  of  which  well  nigh  occupied 
the  day.  On  Monday  morning  we  held 
meeting  at  Kalawao,  the  sister  village  of 
Kalaupapa.  The  afternoon  was  set  apart 
for  baptisms.  Three  persons  were  taken 
down  to  the  beach  near  by  and  baptized 
for  the  remission  of  their  sins.  During 
the  past  year  fourteen  had  come  into 
the  fold.      There  are  many  who  are  con- 


verted and  join  the  Church  after  they 
reach  the  leper  colony.  The  member- 
ship now  numbers  184. 

We  returned  to  the  meeting-house, 
which  was  again  filled,  although  no 
meeting  had  been  called.  After  attend- 
ing to  the  confirmation,  we  sang  and 
passed  the  time  in  social  chat.  The 
president  of  the  branch  is  an  unassuming 
man,  fifty-nine  years  of  age,  and  appar- 
ently a  true  shepherd  to  the  little  flock. 
He  is  but  slightly  affected  by  the  disease. 
He  wears  a  full  beard  is  of  medium 
stature,  and,  were  his  skin  white,  he 
would  much  resemble  some  of  our  vet- 
eran Saints  in  Zion. 

"How  long  have  you  lived  here  in  the 
colony?" 

"I  have  passed  eighteen  years  on  these 
lonely  shores,"   he  replied. 

"Are  \ou  happy  here?  Do  you  pine 
to  see  your  relatives?" 

"  M}'  parents  have  long  since  died. 
My  other  relatives  I  know  not  if  they  be 
alive.  My  temporal  wants  are  well  sup- 
plied. I  devote  much'  of  my  time  to 
studying  the  gospel  and  laboring  among 
the  Saints,  in  which  I  find  a  deep 
satisfaction. " 

The  superintendent  of  the  Sunday 
school  is  an  interesting  person.  Al- 
though his  features  are  badly  distorted, 
his  eyes  shine  with  intelligence.  His 
spirit  seems  little  hampered  by  his  bod- 
ily affliction.  His  energy  in  conducting 
the  school  is  commendable.  Thus 
throughout  all  the  organizations  an  earn- 
estness prevails  which  speaks  volumes 
in  favor  of  our  Hawaiian  Saints  in  the 
leper  colony  The  almost  total  absence 
of  children  made  their  condition  seem 
all  the  more  lonely. 

Darkness  came  ere  our  little  gathering 
dispersed.  This  was  our  last  meeting. 
The  time  had  come  for  us  to  take  leave 
of  them.      We  shall  not  soon    forget  our 
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standing  in  the  twilight,  just  outside  the 
church  door.  Tears  stood  in  their  eyes, 
as  they  bade  us  farewell  and  returned  to 
their  homes. 

Tuesday  morning  found  us  preparing 
to  leave.  The  president  and  his  asso- 
ciates drew  up  in  front  of  our  quarters, 
bringing  horses  to  assist  us  part  way 
on  our  journey.  The  party  consisted  of 
twenty  five  men  and  women.  We 
mounted  and  rode  off,  some  of  the  Saints 
coming  out  to  bid  us  goodbye  as  we 
passed  along.  A  short  distance  up  the 
trail,  which,  begins  to  ascend  half  a 
mile  to  the  right  of  the  town,  we  came 
to  a  halt.  There  on  a  smooth  grassy 
spot  was  our  parting  scene.  One  of  the 
brethren,  who  is  not  a  leper,  but  an 
officer  in  the  colony,  ascended  with  us 
to  carry  our  personal  effects.  As  we 
climbed  the  steep  over  rocks  and  among 
the  brush,  we  were  made  dizzy  in  look- 
ing down  the  rugged  mountain  side. 
We  reached  the  top  quite  exhausted. 
We  heartily  thanked  our  escort,  who 
returned  at  once.  Looking  down,  we 
saw  our  friends  below,  still  standing  on 
the  spot  where  we  left  them.  We 
waved  a  last  farewell  to  them,  took  a 
long  look  at  Kalaupapa  as  she  lay  there 
an  emblem  of  death,  still  as  the  silent 
tomb.  Her  houses,  like  whitened  sepul- 
chres, shone  in  the  noon-day  sun.  The 
waves  that  wash  the  rocky  coast  sound 
as  soothing  strains  in  the  ears  of  her 
slowly  dying  victims. 

Sadder  and  wiser,  we  turn  and 
resume  our  journey;  sad,  because 
we  had  beheld  numanity  in  dis- 
tress; wise,  because  we  coukl  better 
appreciate  the  boon  of  health  that  has 
been  given  us;  yet  thankful  that  we  had 
been  humble  instruments  in  the  hands 
of  the  Lord  in  making  glad  the  hearts 
of  a  sorrow-laden  people. 

Dear  reader,    we   leave    you    here.      In 


conclusion  we  would  say:  If  you  are 
unfortunate,  bear  your  ills  bravely;  if 
you  have  strong  bodies,  consider  your- 
self exceedingly  blessed;  but  whatever 
may  be  your  condition,  observe  strictly 
the  Word  of  Wisdom  which  has  been 
given  for  the  guidance  of  the  Saints. 
Lead  virtuous  lives;  and  thus  escape 
the  judgment  that  must  come  upon  a 
wicked  generation,  if  they  repent  not,  as 
surely  as  the  Lord  hath  spoken  it. 

Edwin  C.   Dibble. 


HOW  A  SECRET  WAS  FOUND  OUT. 

A  Dialogue. 

Characters :  CvRUS,  Osmond,  Brigham, 
Mr.  Squires  (a  school  teacher'). 

Scene:  Cyrus  chopping  wood.  En- 
ter Brigham. 

Brig.  :  Good  morning  Cyrus.  Go- 
ing   fishing  today? 

CvRUS:  No;  got  to  chop  wood.  Be- 
sides, dad's  going  to  the  mill  and  I'll 
have  to  do  chores.      Are  you  going? 

Brig.  :  Well,  yes,  I  guess  I'll  go  if 
I  can  get  Osmond  to  go  with  me.  I 
don't  like  to  go  alone. 

Cyrus:  I  wouldn't  go  a  step  with 
old  Osmond — he's  got  the  big  head 
since  he  got  that  prize,  don't  you  think 
so? 

Brig.  :  Well,  I  don't  know — perhaps 
he  has.      I  haven't  noticed   it,  though. 

Cyrus:  But  I  have.  Jim,  Dan,  Ross, 
and  a  whole  lot  of  'em  said  I  ought  to 
have  had  that    prize. 

Brig.:  If  you  had  earned  it,  you 
would  have  received  it. 

Cyrus:  No  I  wouldn't;  he's  Squires' 
pet.  He  draws  such  long  faces  when 
he  enters  the  schoolroom — like  as  though 
he  were  entering  a  grave.  Why,  you 
couldn't    have     hired     him     to     crack     a 
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smile,  or  set  pins  for  the  "kids"  and 
teachers  to  sit  upon.  And  the  way  he'd 
stud^'  them  'er  books  of  his  until  I 
thought  there  would  be  no  printin'  left 
in  'em.      Ain't  that  a  fact? 

Brig.:  Yes,  that's  true.  We  couldn't 
get  him  to  do  a  thing,  if  he  thought  it 
not  exactly  proper.  The  other  day  dur- 
ing examination  he  was  terribly  both- 
ered.     Did  you   see  him? 

CvRUS:  No,  I  was  too  busy  getting 
my  own.      Did  you  see  me  cheat? 

Brig.;  Yes,  a  little;  but  that's  noth- 
ing. Did  vou  see  me?  But  old  Squires 
did  not  and  I  got  my  papers  to  perfec- 
tion. Coidd  not  help  it  when  I  had  my 
book.  But  poor  Osmond,  he  was  ter- 
ribly bothered  about  that  third  question. 
I  tried  to  show  him  my  papers  for  I  had 
got  the  answer  from  the  book,  hut  I'll 
be  blowed  if  he  wasn't  too  honest  and 
long  faced  to  copj-.  He  left  that  an- 
swer a  blank. 

Cyrus:  That's  just  him;  and  for 
him  to  get  that  prize — after  I'd  an- 
swered everyone  correctly — I  can't  see 
it.  But  I  don't  care,  I  can  buy  a  kite 
just  as  good  as  that  an}-  day.  There's 
one  just  like  it  in  Hank's  store.  But 
say,  Brig,  since  we've  been  telling 
secrets  'bout  cheatin'  and  so  on,  I've 
got  a  secret  I'll  tell  you  if  you'll  not  tell 
a  living  person. 

Brig.  :  Well.  I  won't  tell  a  living 
soul,  you   know  that. 

Cyrus:  Now,  don't  you  tell  for  a 
hundred  dollars,  for  I  wouldn't  have  it 
known  for  nothin'.  You  know  last  night 
when  Osmond  got  that  'ere  prize  he  put 
up  his  head  and  strutted  about  worse'n 
a  turkey.      You  saw  him  didn't  vou? 

Brig.  :     Yes. 

Cyrus:  He  came  a  marchin'  up  to 
me  with  one  of  his  long  faces  and 
took  my  hands  and  said:  "Well,  Cyrus, 
that    was    an    even    match.      I     thought 


sure  you'd  get  it.  You  deserved  it.  I 
wish  it  had  been  such  a  prize  as  could 
be  divided,  I'd  give  you  half  of  it  any- 
way." Fact,  it  made  me  so  mad  that  I 
felt  like  knockin'  him  down.  He  didn't 
mean  a  word  he  said.  But  I've  done 
somethin'  that'll  stop  his  struttin'.  Last 
night  he  went  home,  and  after  parading 
around  showing  his  kite,  he  hung  it  up 
so  carefully  in  the  woodshed.  I  saw 
him  do  it.  Now,  thought  I,  old  fellow 
I'll  fool  you,  so  I  got  up  this  morning 
before  anyone  was  around,  and  sneaked 
into  the  wood  house,  carried  his  kite  out, 
and  now  I  have  broken  it  into  about 
forty  pieces.  Won't  he  be  surprised 
when  he  goes  to  get  it  and  finds  it  gone? 

Brig.:  Won't  he,  though?  But  you 
didn't  do  that  —  did  you? 

Cyrus:  Sure,  I  did.  If  you  don't 
believe  it,  I  can  show  you  a  piece  of  it 
with  his  own  name  on,  written  by 
Squires  himself.  See  (^shewing  some  of 
the  kite). 

Brig.  ;  Sure  enough  that's  his.  Won't 
he  feel  queer? 

Cyrus:  You  bet.  He  won't  feel  so 
smart  and  hold  his  head  so  high  when — 
{Enter  Osmond,  unnoticed  by  either  of  the 
boys.      Has  a  bundle  under  his  arm.  ) 

Osmond:  Good  morning,  boys.  Hope 
I'm  not  intruding.  Must  be  a  secret, 
for  you've  stopped  talking.  Fine 
morning,  isn't  it? 

Brig.:  Yes,  quite — quite  warm  this 
morning. 

Osmond:  How  do  you  feel  after  the 
examination?     Quite  hard,   wasn't  it? 

Brig.  :      Yes,   quite  hard. 

Osmond:  How  did  you  find  it, 
Cyrus? 

Cyrus  {not  looking  up) — Quite — very — 
it  was  quite  hard  sometimes. 

Osmond:  Say,  Cyrus,  I  know  you 
deserved  and  expected  that  prize.  I 
wish     you'd    have    got  it.     I    could    not 
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sleep  last  night  for  thinking  about  it. 
So  early  this  morning  I  called  on  Mr. 
Squires  and  told  him  about  it,  and 
asked  how  it  would  be  to  buy  that  kite 
at  Hank's  and  give  it  to  you.  It's  just 
like  mine.  H  ^re  it  is,  and  I  hope  you 
will  accept  it  as  a  token  of  love  and 
friendship.      (^Hands  kite  to  Cyrus.) 

Cyrus — Oh,  Osmond,  I  can't — I  will — 
I  — 

Osmond:  Wh)-,  what's  the  matter? 
I  have  not  offended  \'ou,  have  I?  I 
meant  no  harm. 

Cyrus:  No,  no;  not  offended.  But, 
Osmond,  how  can  you  ever  forgive  me? 
—  I — {bursting  into  tears.) 

{Enter  Mr.    Squires.) 

Mr.  SyuiREs:  What's  the  matter, 
boys — no  trouble,  I  hope? 

Osmond  :  Not  on  my  part,  Mr. 
Squires.  Cyrus  does  not  seem  to  accept 
my  prize. 

Mr.  Squires  :  Why,  Cyrus;  what's 
the  reason? 

Cyrus:  Oh,  Mr.  Squires — Osmond — 
I  can't  stand  this. 

Osmond:  ) 

Mr.   Squires:  \ 

Cyrus:  Well,  it  must  be  told.  It 
was  cruel,  wicked — I  did  not  possess 
my  own  mind.  This  morning  in  my 
anger  I  broke  Osmond's  kite. 

Osmond — How's  that?  I  had  it  late 
last  night. 

Cyrus — Yes,  but  1  took  it  this  morn- 
ing. I  was  angry — jealous,  and  now  I 
see  the  folly  of  it.  You  now  have  lost 
confidence  in  me,  anti  1  can  never  be 
trusted. 

Mr.  Squires — Not  so,  Bro.  Cyrus. 
The  meanest  person  on  earth  can  re- 
form. Sinners  can  repent.  But,  now 
the  secret  has  been  found  out,  I  think  a 
lesson  has  been  learned  by  all.  But 
another    lesson     to    be    learned    is  this: 


Can't  stand  what? 


"An  honest  course  is  the  best  to 
pursue.  "  Always  be  honest.  Remember 
God  sees  3'ou  when  you  think  no  one 
sees.  Angels  are  ever  hovering  near 
and  taking  note  of  all  jou  do.  Yester- 
day when  you  were  being  examined, 
and  thought  you  were  not  seen  —  I  saw — 
angels  saw — our  Heavenly  Father  saw. 
All  felt  grieved  for  you  both.  Satan 
saw  you — saw  that  he  was  gaining  a 
little  moie  control  over  you  'Twas  for 
this  dishonesty  that  you  did  not  receive 
the  prize,  Cyrus.  Now  m}'  advice  is — 
Osmond,  forgive  Cyrus,  and  make  him 
}our  best  friend.  He  has  now  suffered 
and  repented.  C}'rus  and  Brigham, 
think  not  that  you  can  conceal  things 
from  3'our  Heavenly  Father.  He  sees 
you  always.  Be  honest  and  all  will  end 
well. 

Cyrus:  Truly  I  have  learned  a  lesson 
never  to  be  forgotten. 

Brig.  :      And  I,  too. 

Osmond:  We  have  all  been  benefited 
by  the  experience  of  C^-rus;  may  he 
never  be  compelled  to  pass  through  the 
like  again. 

CvRUS:  ) 

Brig:  -Amen;   so  let  it  be. 

Mr.  Squires:       j 


GRATITUDE. 

Ir  was  a  bitter  cold  day  in  the  month 
of  December.  A  heavy  mantle  of  snow 
covered  the  earth.  An  old  man  \vas 
tottering  along  through  the  crowded 
thoroughfares  of  one  of  our  large  cities. 
His  clothing  hung  in  rags  about  him; 
he  wore  an  old,  greas\-,  broad- brimmed 
hat.  His  old  shoes,  which  had  seen 
many  winters,  were  full  of  holes.  Be- 
neath his  hat  was  a  face  pinched  and 
thin,  and  furrowed  with  age  and  hard- 
ship. His  gray  locks  hung  over  his 
shoulders  in  a  confused,  untidy  manner. 
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People  hurried  past  him,  wrapped  in 
warm  furs  and  cloaks.  Everyone  seemed 
bent  upon  his  own  business,  and  paid 
no  attention  to  the  old  man,  not  even 
so  much  as  to  cast  towards  him  a  look 
of  pity. 

A  crowd  of  boys  were  standing  on  the 
street  corner  where  he  was  passing. 

"Hello,  old  ragpatch!"  said  one  of 
the  bovs.  "How  much  bread  have  you 
got  in  vour  sack?"  shouted  another.  "I 
would  like  to  have  his  hair  to  fill  a  mat- 
tress." These  were  the  words  that 
greeted  the  old  man's  ears. 

Just  then  one  of  the  boys  threw  a 
snowball  at  him.  This  was  followed  by 
a  perfect  shower.  This  onslaught,  to- 
gether with  the  icy  pavement,  was  too 
much  foi  the  old  man.  He  lost  his  bal- 
ance and  fell  heavily  to  the  ground, 
where  he  lay  trembling  with  cold  and 
pain. 

There  was  one  bo}'  who  stood  apart 
from  the  crowd  and  watched  the  pro- 
ceedings in  silence.  When  the  old  man 
fell  he  walked  up  and  helped  him  on  his 
feet,  the  crowd  jeering  all  the  time. 

"You  are  a  baby,  John  Graham,"  said 
one  of  the  boys. 

John  faced  the  crowd  and  rebuked 
them  for  their  conduct,  asking  them  how 
they  could  be  so  cruel  to  a  helpless  old 
man.  He  then  offered  to  conduct  the 
stranger  to  his  home. 

After  traveling  several  blocks  they 
came  to  a  cheerless  old  hovel.  The 
rickety  steps  shook  as  they  passed  over 
them.  In  one  corner  of  the  room  stood 
an  old  bedstead.  On  it  lay  a  pile  of 
straw,  which  served  for  a  bed.  The 
room  was  cold  and  destitute  of  every- 
thing that  contributes  to   comfort. 

John  sta\'ed  a  few  moments,  then 
bade  the  old  man  good-by  and  left,  the 
latter  thanking  him  very  much  for  his 
services. 


John  thought  no  more  of  the  incident 
until  several  weeks  afterwards  he  was 
reading  a  newspaper  and  came  across 
this   item: 

"Found  Dead. — Yesterday  morning  an 
old  man  about  seventy  years  of  age,  was 
found  dead  at  his  home  on  Seventh 
South  and  Tenth  East  Street.  It  is 
thought  his  death  was  brought  on  by 
starvation  and  exposure.  He  has  been 
seen  to  leave  his  home  every  morning 
with  a  bag  hanging  from  his  shoulder. 

"He  would  spend  the  day  begging  on 
the  streets,  and  return  at  night.  For 
several  days  the  neighbors  have  noticed 
no  one  go  or  come  from  his  home.  At 
last,  becoming  suspicious  that  something 
was  wrong,  they  burst  open  the  door 
and  found  him  as  has  been  stated. 

"Under  his  pillow  was  found  his  will, 
bequeathing  everything  he  owned  to 
John  Graham.  With  the  will  was  found 
a  note,  disclosing  the  place  where  there 
was  secreted  fifty  thousand  dollars.  The 
coroner  and  his  jury  followed  out  the  in- 
structions in  the  note,  and  found  the 
money  in  the  garret  of  the  miner's  home. 

"The  note  also  gave  a  short  sketch  of 
the  old  man's  life.  It  appears  that  when 
he  was  quite  a  young  man  he  fell  heir 
to  a  large  fortune.  He  had  lived  and 
died  a  miser.  It  comes  out  that  several 
months  ago  this  John  Graham  befriended 
him  on  the  street,  from  the  attack  of  a 
crowd  of  rough  boys.  The  old  man  hav- 
ing no  relatives,  has  left  all  to  Mr. 
Graham.  " 

IFm.    A.    Westover. 


When  3'ou  make  a  mistake,  don't  look 
back  at  it  long.  Take  the  reason  of 
the  thing  into  your  mind  and  then  look- 
forward.  Mistakes  are  lessons  of  wis- 
dom. The  past  cannot  be  changed. 
The  future  is  yet  in  your  power. 
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YOUNG   FOLKS'  STORIES. 


The  Upper  Snake  River  Valley. 

This  vast  country  was  first  settled  by 
a  small  colony  consisting  of  fifteen  men 
under  the  leadership  of  President  T.  E. 
Ricks. 

The  company  arrived  on  the  ground 
on  the  11th  or  12th  of  March  in  the  year 
1883.  They  at  once  set  to  work  to 
establish  a  community  and  make  homes 
for  themselves  and  their  families. 

The  snow  was  deep  and  the  weather 
was  intensel)'  cold,  3'et  undaunted,  their 
surveyor,  A.  S.  Anderson,  marked  out 
the  course  of  a  water  ditch  and  surveyed 
a  townsite.  The}'  named  the  town  Rex- 
burg.  It  is  now  the  leading  settlement 
of  the  valley.  With  a  united  effort  they 
soon  had  houses  to  live  in,  and  as  spring 
and  summer  advanced  improvements 
could  be  seen  on  every  hand. 

Before  harvest  time  the  original  col- 
onizers, with  the  assistance  of  those  who 
followed  them,  had  fenced  two  sections 
of  land  and  made  two  large  canals.  That 
fall  they  reaped  6,000  bushels  of  grain 
and  hundreds  of    bushels  of    vegetables. 

President  Ricks,  with  his  characteristic 
enterprise  and  foresight,  built  a  ferryboat 
where  the  north  fork  bridge  now  stands. 
It  was  completed  and  ready  for  the 
incoming  emigration  the  same  daj'  that 
the  ice  broke  up  and  tloated  down  the 
river.  He  owned  a  flour  mill  in  Logan, 
from  whence  our  flour  was  obtained  for 
the  first  year.  The  first  flour  mill  that 
was  built  within  200  miles  of  us,  was 
built  at  this  town,  Rexburg,  in  the  year 
1884. 

In  the  fall  of  1883  President  Ricks 
opened  the  first  store  in  this  place.  The 
advancement    that    has    been     made    on 


every  hand,  all  around  us,  since  then    is 
perfectly  wonderful  to  behold. 

Bishop  Wm.  B.  Preston,  while  on  one 
of  his  recent  visits  to  the  Snake  River 
country,  was  heard  to  remark: 

"This  is  the  grandest  irrigated  country 
in  the  world.  You  ma\-  travel  all  over 
the  world  and  you  will  not  find  so  many 
and  such  extensive  canals  as  arc  to  he 
found  right  within  a  radius  of  a  few 
miles  around  Rexburg." 

My  father  arrived  here  in  April,  1883, 
and  built  the  seventh  house  in  Rexburg. 
We  moved  in  the  following  September. 
The  winter  was  very  severe.  We  had 
eight  head  of  cattle  when  we  came  to 
Rexburg.  That  winter  the  snow  was 
from  three  to  four  feet  deep  on  the  level 
and  hay  was  from  ten  to  twelve  dollars 
a  ton.  It  took  four  days  to  haul  a  ton 
of  hay  six  miles,  the  men  had  to  shovel 
the  snow  away  for  the  horses  to  go  along 
most  of  the  time.  The  winter  was  so  bad 
that  four  head  of  our  cattle  died. 

Joseph  T.    Ycning, 

Age  zj  years. 
Rexburg,  Fremont  Co.,  Idaho. 


GOSPEL  LESSONS  FOR  THE  YOUNG. 


LESSON    11. FAITH    IN    GOD. 

God  is  our  Heavenly  Father.  It  was 
He  who  created  us,  in  His  own  likeness 
and  image;  and  He  has  placed  us  here 
upon  the  earth  that  we  might  learn  from 
our  own  experience  the  good  from  the 
evil. 

God  made  the  heavens  and  the  earth, 
the  seas,  and  all  things  in  them.  It  is 
by  His  almighty  power  that  all  these 
things  exist,  and  by  Him  they  are 
governed  and  controlled. 

God  has  spoken  at  different  times  to 
men  upon  the  earth.  When  Adam  and 
Eve  dwelt  in  the  Garden  of    Eden,  they 
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were  frequently  visited  by  the  Lord,  who 
conversed  with  them,  and  taught  them 
His  laws  and  commandments.  When 
they,  through  eating  of  the  forbidden 
fruit,  were  sent  forth  from  the  Garden, 
the  Lord  did  not  forsake  them,  but  He 
sent  angels  to  minister  unto  them.  He 
also  spoke  to  them  by  His  own  voice 
from  the  heavens. 

The  Lord  revealed  Himself  to  Ab- 
raham, in  the  plains  of  Mamre.  Abraham 
was  sitting  in  the  door  of  his  tent  one 
summer's  day,  and,  lifting  up  his  eyes, 
he  saw  three  persons  approaching. 
Abraham  went  out  to  meet  them,  and  as 
he  drew  near  he  saw  that  one  of  them 
was  the  Lord;  the  other  two  were 
angels.  When  Abraham  saw  the  Lord, 
he  bowed  himself  to  the  earth  and  said: 

"My  Lord,  if  now  I  have  found  favor 
in  thy  sight,  pass  not  away,  I  pray  thee, 
from  thy  servant: 

"Let  a  little  water,  I  praj'  you,  be 
fetched,  and  wash  your  feet,  and  rest 
yourselves  under  the  tree: 

"And  I  will  fetch  a  morsel  of  bread, 
and  comfort  ye  your  hearts;  after  that 
ye  shall  pass  on:  for  therefore  are  ye 
come  to  your  servant.  And  they  said. 
So  do  as  thou  hast  said.  " 

Abraham  then  hastened  to  the  herd, 
and  he  got  a  calf,  tender  and  good,  and 
gave  it  to  a  young  man  to  dress.  "And 
he  took  butter,  and  milk,  and  the  calf 
which  he  had  dressed,  and  set  it  before 
them,  and  he  stood  by  them  under  the 
tree  and  they  did  eat."  (Genesis  xviii: 
3-4,  7-8.) 

Moses  also  was  a  man  highly  favored 
of  God.  The  Lord  appeared  unto  him 
many  times,  and  talked  with  him  face  to 
face,  as  one  man  talketh  with  another. 
Moses  spent  forty  days  with  the  Lord  at 
one  time,  when  he  went  up  to  Mount 
Sinai     to    receive    the    Ten    Command- 


ments for    the    children    of    Israel.      On 
that  occasion  Moses  said: 

"And  the  Lord  delivered  unto  me  two 
tables  of  stone  written  with  the  finger 
of  God;  and  on  them  was  written  ac- 
cording to  all  the  words  which  the  Lord 
spoke  with  3'ou  in  the  Mount,  out  of  the 
midst  of  the  fire,  in  the  day  of  the 
assembl}-.      (Deuteronom)'  i.x:  10.) 

On  another  occasion  the  Lord  ap- 
peared unto  Moses  in  the  tabernacle. 
This  is  recorded  in  the  33rd  chapter  of 
Exodus,  in  verses  9,  10,  and  11,  as 
follows. 

"And  it  came  to  pass,  as  Moses  en- 
tered into  the  tabernacle,  the  cloudy 
pillar  descended,  and  stood  at  the  door 
of  the  tabernacle,  and  the  Lord  talked 
with  Moses. 

"And  all  the  people  saw  the  cloudy 
pillar  stand  at  the  tabernacle  door:  and 
all  the  people  rose  up  and  worshiped, 
every  man  in  his  tent  door. 

"And  the  Lord  spake  unto  Moses  face 
to  face,  as  a  man  speaketh  unto  his 
friend.  " 

The  Lord  appeared  to  Isaiah,  Jeremiah, 
and  to  many  more  of  the  ancient 
prophets.  Stephen,  when  he  was  being 
stoned  to  death  by  a  wicked  mob,  had 
the  heavens  opened  unto  him.  "And  he, 
being  full  of  the  Holy  Ghost,  looked  up 
steadfastly  into  heaven,  and  saw  the 
glory  of  God,  and  Jesus  standing  on  the 
right  hand  of  God.  And  he  said.  Be- 
hold I  see  the  heavens  opened,  and  the 
Son  of  Man  standing  on  the  right  hand 
of  God."      (Acts  vii:  55-5fi.) 

Has  God  revealed  Himself  to  anyone 
in  our  day?  He  has — to  the  boy  Joseph 
Smith. 

How  Joseph  Smith  came  to  be  visited 
by  the  Lord  was  on  this  wise:  One  da j' 
while  reading  the  Scriptures,  Joseph's 
ej^es  chanced  to  rest  upon  the  fifth  verse 
of    the  first    chapter    of    the    Epistle    of 
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James,  which  reads  as  follows:  "If  any 
of  you  lack  wisdom,  let  hitn  ask  of 
God,  that  giveth  to  all  men  liberally, 
and  upbraideth  not,  and  it  shall  be  given 
him."  This  sacred  verse  made  a  deep 
impression  upon  the  boy's  simple  soul. 
He  lacked  wisdom.  His  desire  was  to 
know  which  of  the  different  churches 
God  acknowledged  as  the  true  church. 
He  had  no  idea  that  they  were  all 
wrong,  but  thought  some  one  must  be 
teaching  the  true  Gospel,  and  he  wished 
to  know  which  one.  Putting  full  faith 
in  the  testimony  of  the  Apostle  James, 
which  we  have  quoted  above,  Joseph 
determined  that  he  would  go  and  ask 
God  to  reveal  to  him  what  church  he 
should  join. 

For  this  purpose  he  retired  on  a 
bright  spring  morning  in  the  year  1820 
to  the  woods,  not  far  from  his  father's 
home.  When  Joseph  found  that  he  was 
alone,  he  bowed  down  in  prayer. 
Scarcely  had  he  begun,  he  declares, 
when  suddenl}'  he  was  seized  by  some 
unseen  power,  even  the  power  of  Satan, 
which  paralyzed  his  tongue  so  that  he 
could  no  longer  speak.  Then  a  cloud  of 
darkness  overshadowed  him,  filling  his 
soul  with  horror,  and  foreshadowing 
instant  destruction.  Exerting  all  his 
powers,  he  cried  in  his  spirit  unto  God 
to  deliver  him  from  the  grasp  of  the  evil 
one,  and,  just  as  he  was  about  to  give 
way  and  sink  down  in  despair,  he  saw  a 
light  descending  from  heaven,  directlj' 
over  his  head,  of  such  surpassing  bril- 
liance as  to  exceed  that  of  the  noonday 
sun.  In  the  midst  of  the  pillar  were 
two  personages,  of  exceeding  glory,  in 
the  form  of  men,  one  of  whom,  address- 
ing Joseph  by  name,  and  pointing  to 
the  other,  said,  "This  is  my  beloved 
son,  hear  him !" 

These  personages  were  God  the 
Father,  and  His  Son  Jesus  Christ.   They 


talked  with  Joseph — at  least  Jesus  did — 
and  told  him  what  course  to  pursue. 
The  Savior  commanded  him  not  to 
join  any  of  the  churches,  because  He 
said  they  had  all  gone  astray;  they  had 
transgressed  the  laws  of  the  Gospel,  and 
were  teaching  for  doctrine  the  com- 
mandments of  men.  The  Lord  told 
Joseph  that  the  Gospel  had  been  taken 
from  the  earth,  after  the  death  of  His 
apostles,  because  of  the  wickedness  of 
men;  but  that  He  had  promised  through 
His  Servant  John  (see  Revelations 
xiv:  6,)  to  restore  it  in  the  last  days, 
and  He  told  Joseph,  if  he  would  remain 
true  and  faithful,  that  he  would  be  a 
chosen  vessel  unto  God,  through  whom 
the  Gospel  would  be  restored  to  the 
people  of  this  generation.  All  this  is 
recorded  in  the  History  of  Joseph  Smith. 

Now,  with  the  foregoing  evidence  be- 
fore us,  and  much  more  that  might  be 
quoted,  how  can  we  ever  doubt  the 
existence  of  God? 

W.  A.  Morton. 


BIBLE  STORIES  FOR  THE  CHILDREN. 


Samuel  the  Child  of  God. 

There  was  one  time  a  good  woman 
named  Hannah  who  went  to  the  temple 
every  year  with  her  husband  to  offer 
sacrifices,  but  she  had  no  children  and 
she  felt  very  badly  about  it,  so  when 
they  were  at  the  temple  one  time,  she 
prayed  very  earnestly  that  the  Lord 
would  let  her  have  a  son. 

The  priest,  whose  name  was  Eli, 
spoke  kindly  to  her  and  said  he  hoped 
the  L.ord  would  grant  her  request,  al- 
though he  did  not  know  what  she  had 
asked  for. 

After  awhile  Hannah  had  a  little  baby 
boy  and  she  named  him  Samuel,  because 
that  means,    "asked  of  the  Lord." 
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She  had  made  a  vow,  or  promise  that 
if  the  Lord  would  let  her  have  a  son  she 
would  give  him  to  the  Lord;  so  after 
the  child  was  weaned  she  went  again  to 
the  temple  to  offer  sacrifices  and  she 
told  Eli,  the  priest,  what  her  prayer  had 
been,  and  now  she  was  going  to  leave 
little  Samuel  with  Eli,  so  that  he  might 
be  trained  up  to  serve  the  Lord. 

After  that,  Hannah  made  a  little  coat 
for  Samuel  every  year  and  took  it  to 
him  when  she  went  to  offer  sacrifices  at 
the  temple. 

Eli  taught  Samuel  to  be  a  good  boy 
and  to  serve  the  Lord,  and  the  spirit  of 
the  Lord  was  with  Samuel  to  help  him 
be  good. 

Eli  had  two  sons  who  served  in  the 
priest's  office  in  the  temple,  but  they 
were  bad  men  and  did  wickedly  in  the 
sight  of  the  Lord.  Eli  heard  of  all  their 
wickedness  and  told  them  they  ought 
not  to  do  such  things,  but  he  did  not 
punish  them  for  their  evil  deeds,  and 
the  Lord  told  him  that  for  neglecting 
his  duty  in  that  respect  He  would  pun- 
ish him. 

One  night  after  Samuel  had  gone  to 
bed  he  heard  someone  say  "Samuel,"  so 
he  arose  and  ran  to  Eli  to  know  what  he 
wanted,  but  Eli  said  he  had  not  called 
him. 

He  went  back  to  bed  and  soon  heard 
his  name  called  again,  and  when  he 
went  to  ask  what  Eli  wanted,  Eli  said 
again  that  he  had  not  called  him. 

After  he  had  laid  down  again  he 
heard  the  voice  as  before,  saying  "Sam- 
uel," and  he  went  again  to  see  what  Eli 
wanted.  Eli  then  knew  that  the  Lord 
had  called  him,  and  he  told  him  to  go 
back  to  bed,  and  if  he  heard  the  voice 
again  to  say,  "Speak,  Lord,  for  thy 
servant  heareth. " 

Samuel  went  back  to  bed  again,  and 
very  soon  the  Lord    called    him    for  the 


fourth  time,  "Samuel,  Samuel,"  so  he 
answered  as  Eli  had  told  him  to  do,  and 
the  Lord  then  told  him  all  that  He 
meant  to  do  to  Eli  and  his  family. 

The  sons  of  Eli  had  done  wickedly 
and  Eli  had  done  wrong  in  not  restrain- 
ing them  or  punishing  them  for  it.  He 
had  told  Eli  before,  that  both  his  sons 
should  die  in  one  day,  and  that  other 
calamities  should  befall  them  and  now 
they  would  soon  come  to  pass,  and  He 
would  raise  up  a  prophet  who  would  do 
His  will  and  serve  Him  in  all  things. 

In  the  morning  Eli  asked  what  the 
Lord  had  said  to  him.  Samuel  did  not 
like  to  tell,  but  he  had  learned  to  obey, 
so  he  told  Eli  everything  that  the  Lord 
had  said,  and  when  he  had  finished  Eli 
said,  "It  is  the  Lord,  let  him  do  what 
seemeth   Him  good." 

And  Samuel  grew  and  the  Lord  was 
with  him,  and  all  Israel  knew  that  he 
was  to  be  a  prophet  of  the  Lord. 

Next  time  I  will  tell  you  what  hap- 
pened to  the  ark  of  the  covenant. 

Celia  A.   Smith. 


FROM    A    MISSIONARY. 

Michigan  City,  Miss.,  Feb.  25,  1896. 
Editor  Juvenile  Instructor: 

With  a  view  of  adding  another  testi- 
mony certifying  to  the  healing  power 
of  God,  as  exercised  by  the  Elders  of 
the  Church  of  Jesus  Christ  of  Latter- 
day  Saints  in  this  day,  and  for  the  en- 
couragement of  the  youth  of  Zion,  I 
feel  impressed  to  relate  an  incident 
which  occur'"ed  last  year  while  in  pur- 
suance of  my  missionary  labors  in  the 
South. 

Several  months  ago  Sister  Calhoun  and 
daughter  were  baptized  and  became 
members  of  the  Church.  Others  of  her 
family  were  earnestly  investigating,  but 
could  not,  it    seemed,     become  satisfied, 
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perhaps  because  of  the  great  opposition 
wafted  against  the  truth  taught  by  our 
Elders. 

Subsequent  to  this  Elders  David  Hub- 
bard, Edward  F.  Stevens,  Ernest  Ricks 
and  myself  were  visiting  certain  families 
of  Saints,  including  these  sisters,  all  of 
whom  resided  in  Eastern  Alabama. 

While  stopping  some  five  miles  from 
Sister  Calhoun's,  one  Wednesday  night, 
we  received  word  that  her  daughter  was 
sick  and  wished  us  to  administer  unto 
her. 

The  next  morning,  accompanied  by 
brother  William  Kennedy,  we  visited 
our  sister  and  found  her  in  a  most  piti- 
able condition.  She  had  been  suffering 
for  some  time  with  spinal  and  brain 
troubles,  which  caused  her  to  toss  about 
in  bed  and  groan  in  the  most  agonizing 
manner.  We  learned  that  her  physician 
had  the  night  before  pronounced  her 
beyond  recovery,  stating  that  her  death 
could  be  expected  at  any  moment;  manj' 
of  the  neighbors,  in  fact,  came  in  to  see 
her  die.  W^e  were  further  informed  that 
some  three  or  four  days  before  the  sick 
girl  had  repeatedly  requested  to  be  ad- 
ministered to  by  the  Elders,  which  re- 
quest was  met  with  unintentional  indiffer- 
ence on  the  part  of  the  parents,  and 
scorn  from  the  neighbors  who  were 
helping  at  the  bedside. 

Upon  our  arrival  we  found  the  sick 
room  full  of  people,  many  of  whom,  as 
before  stated,  had  the  gravest  doubts  as 
to  the  Elders  in  any  way  assisting  the 
invalid.  As  prompted,  we  promised  the 
girl  health  and  then  proceeded  to  ad- 
minister unto  her.  The  first  adminis- 
tration seemed  to  do  no  good,  and  we 
all  felt  that  the  room  contained  infidelic 
influences,  which  should  not  be  there. 
After  a  brief  conference  among  ourselves, 
we  requested  certain  parties  to  leave  the 
room,     retaining     only  a   few    who  could 


conscientiously  unite  with  us  in  prayer. 
The  sick  girl  groaned  convulsively  as 
she  twisted  and  turned  in  her  bed. 

Forming  a  circle,  we  humbly  suppli- 
cated the  Lord  for  power;  then  rebuking 
the  evil  one  from  the  room  we  dedicated 
all  imto  God.  Placing  our  hands  on  the 
sick  girl  we  rebuked  the  disease,  and 
commanded  her  in  the  name  of  Jesus  to 
be  healed.  Immediately  she  sprang  to 
her  feet,  relieved  from  all  pain,  and  in  a 
few  moments  she  was  dressed  and  had  a 
child  on  her  lap  playing  with  it,  to  the 
great  amazement  of  the  lookers  on.  She 
was  perfectly  healed  b}'  the   Lord. 

While  administering  to  this  sister  I 
felt,  as  it  were,  the  healing  influence  of 
God  coursing  through  my  arms  and 
fingers.  My  companions  said  the}-  had 
a  similar  experience. 

Of  course  the  news  spread  like  wild 
fire,  and  many  enemies  of  truth  said  that 
by  the  power  of  Satan  we  placed  a  spell 
on  the  girl  which  made  her  sick,  then 
withdrew  it  that  the  people  might  be 
deceived.  Notwithstanding  this,  how- 
ever, the  following  Sunday,  at  the  mill 
pond,  witnessed  by  over  fifty  people,  we 
led  five  believers  into  the  waters,  and 
these  were  added  to  God's  Church, 
among  the  baptized  being  a  preacher  of 
another  denomination,  and  the  father 
and  sisters  of  the  healed  girl. 

This  display  of  God's  goodness  I  hope 
will    ever    remain    in    their   minds  as  an 
additional     testimony    unto    those    four 
Elders  of  the  truth  of   Mormonism. 
Your  Brother, 

Jos.     IV.    Mitsser. 


Men  might  live  quiet  and  easy  enough, 
if  they  would  be  careful  not  to  give 
themselves  trouble,  and  forbear  meddling 
with  what  other  people  do  and  say,  in 
which  they  are   in  no  way  concerned. 
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ROBBIE   RICHARDS. 

(CONTINUED   FROM   PAGE   156.) 

Robbie  did  not  enjoy  his  trip  to  the 
pond  as  much  as  he  expected.  Some- 
thing seemed  to  say  to  him  all  the  time 
that  he  was  doing  wrong  in  going  away 
after  his  mother  told  him  to  staj'  about 
home.  However,  the  time  passed  very 
rapidly,  and  it  was  late  in  the  afternoon 
when  the  two  boys  left  the  pond. 
As  Robbie  was  not  at  home  for  dinner 
his  mother  would  be  sure  to  inquire  of 
him  where  he  had  been.  She  would 
certainly  know  he  had  been  off  to  some 
place  where  he  should  not  have  gone, 
for  his  clothes  were  wet  and  muddy. 

They  did  not  find  any  fish  in  the  pond 
as  they  expected  to.  What  the  neigh- 
bor's bo}'  took  for  fish  were  some  young 
tadpoles,  or  "polliwogs,"  as  the  boys 
called  them.  Robbie  told  his  com- 
panion on  the  way  home  that  he  was 
sorry  he  went  away  when  his  mother 
told  him  not  to.  But  the  othe^'  boy 
only  laughed  at  him,  and  said  he  thought 
Robbie  was  a  big  bab}'.  If  liis  mother 
should  ask  him  where  he  had  been,  he 
would  tell  her  he  had  only  been  in  the 
street  near  b}',  and  his  mother  would 
not  know  any  better.  Robbie  had  been 
taught  to  be  truthful,  and  had  no 
thought  of  trying  to  deceive  his  mother 
in  any  such  way.  He  felt  that  he  bad 
done  enough  wrong  in  disobeying  her, 
and  did  not  want  to  make  matters  any 
worse.  The  daj'^s  experience  with  this 
boy  was  a  lesson  to  him,  and  Robbie 
resolved  to  not  listen  to  bis  coaxing  an}- 
more  if  he  should  ever  come  again  and 
trj'  to  get  him  to  do  a  mean  act.  He 
decided  also  to  try  and  find  better  boys 
to  play  with. 

When  Robbie  went  home  that  even- 
ing he  looked  rather  sheepish,  and  felt 
much  ashamed  of  his  conduct.  He  did 
not  try  to  deny    where  he  had  been,   nor 


to  conceal  the  condition  of  his  clothing. 
Like  a  little  man  he  related  the  whole 
history  of  the  day's  adventure  to  his 
mother  and  told  her  he  was  sorry  for 
what  he  had  done. 

His  mother  did  not  punish  him  for  his 
disobedience,  as  she  believed  the  les- 
son he  gained  that  day  would  be  remem- 
bered. He  did  remember  the  lesson  for 
a  long  time,  but,  like  other  people,  he 
would  sometimes  forget.  Then  again 
Temptation  would  come  to  him  in  a 
different  form,  and  he  would  be  caught 
again  in  its  snares.  Robbie  was  a  reg- 
ular attendant  at  Sunday  school,  and 
there  he  got  acquainted  with  some  boys 
who  did  not  live  so  near  his  home  as 
the  ones  he  usually  played  with  during 
the  week.  These  boys  had  good  par- 
ents, but  the}'  were  not  so  strict  with 
their  children  as  was    Robbie's    mother. 

Instead  of  taking  their  children  to 
meeting  with  them  in  the  afternoon, 
these  parents  would  go  to  meeting  regu- 
larly themselves,  and  leave  their  chil- 
dren to  do  as  they  pleased  after  Sabbath 
school   was  dismissed. 

One  Sunday,  some  of  these  boys  per- 
suaded Robbie  to  go  with  them  to  the 
home  of  one  of  the  boys  who  lived  near 
a  deep  creek.  This  creek  abounded 
with  fish,  and  it  was  the  intention  of 
the  bo3S  to  engage  in  the  sport  of  fish- 
ing. Robbie  did  not  know  their  inten- 
tion until  he  got  to  the  place.  At  first 
he  refused  to  join  them  in  the  sport, 
but  was  not  wise  enough  to  run  home 
and  thus  get  away  from  the  temptation. 
He  looked  on  for  a  while  and  then  be- 
gan to  think  there  would  be  no  harm  in 
joining  his  companions.  Soon  the  boys 
became  boisterous  in  their  play,  and 
one  of  them  in  fun  gave  Robbie  a  shove 
as  he  sat  on  the  bank  of  the  creek. 
Robbie  happened  to  be  leaning  forward 
at  the  time,  and  the  slight  push  sent  him 
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overhead  into  the  water.  He  managed 
to  scramble  out  again,  but  his  clothing 
was  wet  through  from  head  to  foot.  In 
this  condition  he  went  home  a  wiser 
boy,  having  learned  one  more  lesson  in 
the  school  of  experience. 

(TO    BE    OONTINDED.) 


ANSWER    TO     A     FAITHFUL     MOTHER'S 
PRAYER. 

In  the  summer  of  18 —  I  was  in  the 
employ  of  a  stockman  herding  cattle  in 
the  mountains  of  the  Wasatch,  about 
sixty-five  miles  from  my  home.  I  was 
then  about  twenty- one  years  of  age.  In 
my  youth  I  had  been  taught  faith  in 
God  and  a  love  for  the  right  by  a  faith- 
ful and  devoted  mother,  and  learned  to 
rely  implicitly  upon  her  word.  At  the 
time  of  which  I  write  I  was  in  the  com- 
pan}'  of  rough  men,  and  met  with  cir- 
cumstances calculated  to  try  the  faith  of 
one  so  yovmg  and  ine.xperienced  as  I. 
But  I  kept  in  mind  my  mother's  teach- 
ings, and  they  were  ever  an  anchor  to 
my  soul  and  a  true  source  of  comfort. 
One  da)'  I  received  a  letter  from  my 
mother,  filled  with  words  of  love  and 
kindness,  and  asking  me  if  I  could  send 
her  a  little  money,  as  she  was  in  need 
of  some.  I  asked  and  obtained  from  my 
employer  a  small  check,  and  enclosed  it 
to  her  with  my  letter  of  reply. 

In  due  time  an  answer  came,  and 
among  many  other  good  things,  she 
made  this  promise:  "God  will  abund- 
antly reward  you  for  being  so  kind  to 
your  poor  old  mother. "  These  words 
sank  deep  into  my  heart,  and  my  joy 
know  no  bounds,  fori  knew  that  promise 
came  from  as  true  a  heart  as  ever  beat, 
and  I  had  full  faith  in  its  fulfillment. 

I  immediately  started  out,  after  re- 
ceiving the  letter,  on  a  cattle  hunt,  some 
ten     miles    from     camp.      While    riding 


carelessly  along  the  trail,  ni}-  attention 
was  drawn  to  a  beautiful  heifer  of  about 
three  years  of  age,  standing  broadside, 
about  100  yards  from  the  trail.  I  seemed 
impelled  to  ride  out  and  look  at  her 
more  closely.  I  did  so,  and  imagine 
my  astonishment  when  I  discovered  that 
she  was  my  own,  and  had  been  lost  for 
about  eighteen  months.  I  had  traversed 
the  same  range  scores  of  times,  and 
never  could  find  her.  Instantly  my 
mother's  promise  came  to  my  mind. 
The  value  of  the  animal  was  about  equal 
to  the  amount  of  the  check  I  had  sent 
her.  I  may  be  called  childish,  but  I 
am  as  well  satisfied  as  that  I  live  that 
the  animal  was  restored  to  me  in 
answer  to  the  prayers  of  my  dear,  faith- 
ful mother. 

H. 


PIECE  FOR  RECITATION. 


An  Indignant  Scholar. 

Such  a  horrul  jogafr}'  lesson  ! 

Cities  and  niouutaius  and  lakes, 
And  the  longest,  crookedest  rivers. 

Just  wiggling  about  like  snakes. 
I  tell  you  I  wish  Columbus 

Hadn't  heard  the  earth  was  a  ball, 
And  started  to  find  new  countries 

That  folks  didn't  need  at  all. 

Now  wouldn't  it  be  too  lovely 

If  all  that  }'ou  had  to  find  out 
Was  just  about  Spain  and  England, 

And  a  few  other  lands  thereabout. 
And  the  rest  of  the  maps  were  printed 

With  pink  and  yellow  to  say, 
"All  this  is  an  unknown  region 

Where  bogies  and  fairies  stay!'' 

But  what  is  Ihe  use  of  wishing 

Since  Columbus  sailed  over  here, 
And  men  keej)  hunting  and  'sploring 

And  finding  more  things  every  year. 
Now  show  me  the  Yampah  River, 

And  tell  me  where  does  it  How? 
And  how  do  you   bound  Montana'.* 

And  Utah  an<l  Mexico. 

Emily  H.  Milkr. 
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SACRAMENTAL  HYMN. 


Words  by  Watts. 

AndaTUe. 


Music  by  Geo,  H.  Done.    Akranged  by  J.  J.  MoClellan. 
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'Twas    on  that  dark,  that     sol    - 
Be- fore    the   mournful     scene 
"This  is     my    bod    -    y,    slain 
Jesus,     Thy  feast      we     eel 
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emn     night,     When  pow'rs  of    earth  and  hell 

be  -  gan.  He  took      the  bread,  and  blessed 

for      sin;  Re- ceive    and  eat  the    liv 

e    -    brate.       We  show  Thy  death,  we    sing 
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rose      A-gainst  the  Son,  e'en  God's        de  -  light.    And  friends  be  -  trayed  Him  to    His  foes. 

brake:  What  love  thro'  all     His      ac    -    tions    ran!      What  wondrous  words    of  grace  He  spake! 

food:"  Then  took  the  cup    and    blessed    the  wine—  "'Tis  the    new     cov' -  nant    of  my  blood.' 

name    Till  Thou    return,    and     we  shall  eat  The  marriage      sup  -  per      of    the  Lamb 
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THE  CHRISTIANS'  "GOOD  NIGHT." 

[The  early  Christians  were  accustomed  to  bid  their 
dying  friends  "  Good  night,"  so  sure  were  they  of  their 
awakening  at  the  Resurrection  morning.] 

Sleep  on,  beloved,  sleep,  and  take  thy  rest, 
Lay  down  thy  head  upon  thy  Savior's  breast. 
We  love  thee  well,  but  Jesus  loves  thee  best. 

Good  night! 

Calm  is  thy  slumber  as  an  infant's  sleep, 

But  thou  shalt  wake  no  more  to  toil  and  weep; 

Tliere  is  a  perfect  rest,  secure  and  deep. 

Good  night ! 

Until  the  shadow  from  this  earth  is  cast, 
Until  lie  gathers  in  His  sheaves  at  last. 
Until  the  twilight  gloom  is  overpast. 

Good  night  I 

Until  the  Easter  glory  lights  the  skies, 

Until  the  dead  in  Jesus  shall  arise. 

And  He  shall  come,  but  not  in  lowly  guise. 

Good  night] 

Until  made  beautiful  by  love  Divine, 
Thou,  in  the  image  of  thy  Lord,  shalt  shine, 
And  He  shall  bi'ing  that  golden  crown  of  thine. 

Good  night! 


I'nly  good  night,  beloved,  not  farewell ; 
A  little  while  and  all  His  Saints  shall  dwell 
In  hallowed  union  indivisible; 

Good  night  I 

Until  we  meet  again  before  His  throne, 
Clothed  in  the  spotless  robe  He  gives  His  own. 
Until  we  know  even  as  we  are  known, 

Good  night! 
~Se/ec/eci. 


A  NAME   RIDDLE. 


(Mother  and  I  were  looking  in  the  bigdictionary  and 
we  found  a  word  which  made  us  think  of  this  riddle.) 

I  have  an  uncle  whose  first  name, 
"When  I  loaned  it  two  letters  a  little  bird  became. 
Both  letters  were  consonants  which  I  had  to  lend. 
One  at  the  beginning,  the  other  at  the  end. 
My  uncle's  name  though  proper,  may  be  counted  com- 
mon still; 
And  the  little  bird  is  often  seen  on  post,  or  tree,  or  hill. 

Eeier   O.  Richards. 
Answer:     (R)Ed-win(g). 


"The  Foremost  Baking  Powder 
inall  the  World." 

Awarded 
Highest  Honors— World's  Fair. 

•DR; 


CREAM 

BAKING 
PO!n)ER 

MOST  PERFECT  MADE. 

A  pure  Grape  Cream  of  Tartar  Powder.     Free 
from  Ammonia,  Alum  or  any  other  adulterant 

In  all  the  great  Hotels,  the  leading  Clubs 
and  the  homes,  Dr.  Price's  Cream  Baking 
Powder  holds  its  supremacy. 

40  YEARS  THE  STANDARD. 
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BIG 
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BOYS, 


SHALL  WE  SEE  YOD  AT  OUR  STORE  THIS 
YEAR? 

We  have  no  new  inducements  to  offer  you. 

No  tops, 

No  playthings, 

No  prizes, 

No  tricks. 

No  anything  esceot  good  clotlies. 

Tell  you  what,  though  !  We  save  you  money  in 
clothes,  and  you'll  have  more  left  for  tops  and  pea- 
nuts. What  the  public  need  is  nut  better  clothing  but 
better  clothiers,  that  know  good  clothes  and  have 
conscieni-e  to  sell  them  right. 

How  many  C^Iothiers  refund  money  cheerfully  if 
you  go  back  dissatisfied  ?  That's  one  test  of  right 
dealing. 

SHIRTS  MADE  TO  ORDER 
STRIOTL-V  -  ON©  •   RRIOE 

J.  R.  GARDNER, 

NO.   13e-138   31WKIN    STREET 


/Pond^s 
Extract 

cures  Cuts,    Bums, 

Catarrh,  Sore  Throat 
and    ALL     PAIN. 


A.  good  thing  is  alivays  imitated  ;  poor 
ones  never.  There  are  tnany  tvorthless 
imitations  of  rOND^S  EXTRACT.  2/ 
you  want  to  he  CJTREI} 

BEWARE  OF  SUBSTITUTES 
WHICH  DO  NOT  CURE. 

We  flpe  Wapming  Ijp 

Many  a  home  with  our  New 
Perfect  Hot  Air  Blast  Furnace 
Its  praises  are  sung  hy  all  ex- 
cept the  coal  dealers. 


Castles  in  the  Rit> 

Usually     tumble      down 


and 


break  and  we  keep  no  repairs 
for  them;  but  we  do  carry  a 
magnificent  line  of  Builders' 
Hardware  an  i  we  have  prices 
that  talk. 

Glass  Houses  are  Dangerous 

To  live  in — we  do  not  make 
them,  but  we  will  be  pleased  to 
figure  with  you  on  what  Plate 
and  Window  Glass  you  may 
want. 

We  flre  flU  Stove  Up 

House  full  of  Ranges,  Cooks 
and  Heaters.  If  you  desire 
good  goods,  low  prices  and 
courteous  treatment,  call  on  us 

OlflH  STOVE  &  HflRDWIlHE  CO., 

Corner  Commercial  and  First  SoutI)  St. 

WriU  for  Catalogue.  SALT  LAKE  CITY. 


THE  KEEIiEY  INSTITUTE 
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-ai2«iiiii 


"-^o^ 


"t 


'•^^^ 


ONW  IH    PRIBS  MDS^^ijSSSl 


^*' 


A  direct  organized  branch  of  the  parent 
house  at  Dwight,  111.,  has  been  opened 
at  166  W.  2nd  North,  on  the  line  of 
street  railway  running  to  Warm  Springs. 

For  the  treatment  of  the  liquor  and 
opium  habits,  with  Leslie  E.  Keeley 
Company's  double  chloride  of  gold 
remedies. 

The  institute  is  under  the  manage- 
ment of  Dr.  J.  W.  St.  John,  who  has 
been  at  work  with  and  in  the  employ 
of  the  Leslie  E.  Keeley  Company  for 
the  past  four  years.  The  treatment  and 
management  of  patients  will  be  identi- 
cally the  same  as  at  Dwight. 

DENVER  &  RIO  GRfllHDE 

RAILROAD. 
Scenic  Line  of  the  World 

The  only  line  running  TWO  THROUGH  FAST 
TRAINS  DAILY  to  Leadville,  Aspen,  Pu- 
eblo, Colorado  Springs  and  Denver. 


EFFECTIVE  NOVEMBER  25.  1894. 


Train  No.  2  leayes  Ogden  7:00  a.  m.,  Salt  Lake  8:06  a. 

m.;  arriTes  at  Pueblo  6:10  a.  in.,  Colorado  Springs 

7:61  a.  m,,  Denver  10.30  a.  m.,  Cripple  Creek  9:50  a.  m" 
Train  No.  4  leaves  Ogden  6 :35  p.  m.,  Salt  Lake  7 :  40p.  m. 

arrives  at  Putblo  5:27p.  m.,  Colorado  Springs  6:i^3 

p.  m.,  Denver  9:26  p.  m. 

Connections  made  at  Pueblo,  Colorado  Springs  and 
Denver  with  all  lines  east. 

Elegant  day  coaches,  chair  cars  and  Pullman  sleep- 
ers on  all  trains. 

Take  the  D.  &,  B.  G.  and  have  a  comfortable  trip 
and  enjoy  the  finest  scenery  on  the  continent, 

A.  S.  HUGHES.     B.  F.  NEVIHS,        S.  K.  HOOPEH. 
Tn0*  mmagtr,  Sen.  Aft,,  S,  P.  A  T,  4„ 

Duntr,  eth  SkH  Ledit  et^).  Ornnr,  to 


HOME 
FIRE 


OF 


UTAH 


PAID-UP  CAPITAL, 
SUR  PLUS, 
ASSETS, 


$250,000-00 

50,000-00 

340,000-00 

OFFICERS  :  HKBER  J.  GRANT,  Presidbkt, 
GEORGE  ROMNEY,Vick-Pbesident,  LEWIS  8.  HILLS, 
Trbasitrer,  R.  S,  WELLS,  Skcretakt. 

DIRECTORS :  Hbnrt  Dinwoodkt,  GBOses 
EOMNKT,  TH08.  G.  Webber,  P.  T.  Faknsworth,  W.  H. 
RowK,  John  E.  Barnes,  John  Henrt  Smith,  Elias  a. 
Smith,  David  Eooles,  Joseph  f.  Smith,  John  C, 
Cutler,    Heber  J.  Grant,    Chas.  S.  Burton. 

HKBKR  J.  GRANT  &  CO.  Agents, 
60  Main  Street. 


CURED 


{From.  XT.  S.  Journal  of  Medicine.) 
Prof.  W.  II.Peeke,who  makes  a  specialty  of  Epilepsy, 
has  without  doubt  treated  and  cured  more  cases  than 
any  hvmg  Physician ;  hiasnccess  is  astonishino;.  W© 
have  heard  ofcasesof20  years' etandine;  cured  by  him. 
Hepubhehesavaluableworkon  this  disease  which  he 
eends  with  a  large  bottle  of  his  absolute  cure,  free  to 
any  sufferer  who  may  send  their  P  O.  and  Express  ad- 
dress. We  advise  anyone  wishing  a  cure  to  address, 
Prof.  W.  a.  PEEKE,  F.  D.,  4  Cedar  St.,  New  Yort, 


IH- K-THomRsi 

0  26.  28,  3C,  32  E,  First  South  Street,  8 
§                           SALT    LAKE    CITY  g 

C 
C 

c 

i    Noiions.6ic.   I 

1  THE  LEADING  CASH  HOUSE      © 


I  Dry  Goods,  Stioes.! 

NOllOnS.  616. 


I H.  K  THomflSl 

J.  W.  WHITECAR,_^ 

Successor  to 

UTAH  PHOTO-ENGRAYING  CO. 

COPPER    HALF-TONE. 

ZINC-ETCHING    AND 

WOOD    ENGRAVING. 

Eagle  Block,  W.  2nd  South  Street. 

SALT  LAEB  OITT. 


UNION 
PACIFIC 


SYSTEM. 


^^iS^^  The  Through  Car  Line 

A//  Points  North,  South,  East  and  West. 

The  Only  Line  Operating 

•  DINING  •  CARS  • 

Tliroiigli  PULLMAN  PALACE  SLEEPERS 

Chicago  and  St.  Louis  Without  Cliange. 


CIT^   TICKET  ORKICE  201    MAIN  ST 

D.  E.  BURLEY, 

Gen'l  Agent  Passenger  Dep't. 

S.  H.H.CLARK,    E.DICKINSON,    E.  L.LOMAX, 
Prest.  &  Gen.  Mgr.     Asst.  Gen:  Mgr.         G.  P.  &T.A. 


2)escribe  l^our  Countij.  jg) 

Desiring  a  well  written  description  of  each 
county  in  Utah,  I  will  make  the  following  offer: 

For  the  best  written  discription  of  a  county  in 
Utah  written  by  a  young  man  residing  in  the  county 
described,  I  will  make  to  the  writer's  order  a  full 
suit  of  clothes,  value  $30.00. 

For  the  best  discription  of  a  county  in  Utah 
written  by  a  young  lady  residing  in  the  county  des- 
cribed, I  will  make  to  the  order  of  tbe  writer  a  full 
length  Military  cloak,  full  silk  lined,  value  f30.00. 

The  object  is  to  get  a  correct  description  of 
Utah,  her  resources  and  industries  and  such  other  in- 
formation as  may  be  of  public  Interest. 

Any  person  intending  to  enter  into  this  contest 
either  through  a  desire  to  gain  the  prizes  or  to  assist 
in  the  work,  should  write  for  full  information  to 

D.  L.  liOSS,  Merchant  Tailor, 
41  W.,  Second  South  Street, 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 


TI16  siaie  BanK 

OI=   \JTMH, 
CAP/  TAL,  FULLY  PAID  $500 MO. 

SURPLUS  FUND,      -      $50,000. 

Cor.  Main  and  South  Temple  Streets, 
SALT  LAKE  CITY,  UTAH. 

HEBER  J.  GRANT,  President, 

WM.  B.  PRESTON,  Vice-President, 

HEBER  M.  WELLS,  Cashier, 

DIRHCTORS: 


fleber  J.  Grant, 
Joseph  F.  Smith, 
Abraham  H.  Cannon, 
Spencer  Clawaon, 


Wm.  B.  Preeton. 
Chas.  S.  Burton, 
Philo  T.  Farnsworth, 
Isaac  Barton, 


Heber  M.  Wells. 

GENERAL     BANKING    BUSINESS. 

Careful  Attention  to  Country  Trade. 


SILVER  BROS. 

Iron  Works,  Machine  Shop  and  Fonndry 

Make  all  kinds  of  IRON  and  BRASS  CAST- 
INGS and  FORGINGS,  and  are  well  prepared 
to  furnish  all  kinds  of  Mining  Machinery,  Min- 
ing Cars  with  self-oiling  axles  and  wheels ;  also 
Arclutectural  Ironwork  in  all  its  branches. 

We  have  lately  added  to  our  plant  machines  for 
Grinding  and  Corrugating  Flour  Mill  Itoll». 

We  are  agents  for  Miller  Duplex  Steam  Pumps. 

Office  and  Worts  at  149  W  North  Temple  Street, 
Salt  Lake  City,  Utah.    Telephone  No.  466. 


Knudsen  &  McMurdie 


MANUFACTURERS  OF 


tt    tt     I    tttttttttttt    tt 


BANK  AND  OFFICE  RAILING, 

Flower  Stands,  Window  Guards,  Stable 

Fixtures,  and  every  description 

of  Wire  and  Ornamental 

Iron  Work. 

General  Black8niithing,6uilders'  Iron  Work,Scale  Work 

602   STATE  STREET. 


GOLUMBIflS  mi  6H0SEN 

10  TIMES  OUT  OF  10 


(^olu/T)bia 


Hebep  J.  Gfant, 

Hebep  m.  LUells, 

Chas.  S.  BuPton, 
Geo.  T.  Odell, 
^  I^ulon  S.  Wells. 


V^ompapy. 

PRICe,  $100.  TO  U  IIM. 

Hartfords  at  $50,  $60  and  $80.   Next  to  Best. 

Call  and  See  Them.     65  E.  First  South  St.  FRANK  L    BEATIE.  Manager. 

Go-op.  Wagon  &  |Iciehine  Go., 

S6il§  the'celeprated  pQTtf ItE^  BiGYGItE 

^ITHE    FRK7UVE   TeULS  THE   lSK7Ut©.[> 

STRONGEST  FRAME  MADE.  HEAVY  RIDERS  FEEL  PERFECTLY  SAFE. 

WE  RIiSO  SEIiIt  THE  PEERIiESS  FIjDSH  JOINTED  FHflfflE. 

AS  A  RACE  HORSE  IS  TO  A  DRAFT  HORSE,  SO  A 

"PEERLESS"  IS  TO  OTHERS. 

CKLL   KND    BE    CON^INCeD. 

^0-op.  U/a(5op  0  /r\ael7ii7e  Qo., 

state  Stfeet.         GEO.  T.  ODElili,  Gen'l  Maoagef. 


A  NEW  WITNESS  FOR  GOD,  by  Elder  B.  H.  Roberts, 

Is  just  completed,    It  is  an  excellent  work  of  nearly  500  pages,  and  is  sold  for 
FULL  CLOTH,  $1.50,  Post  Paid.  FULL  LEATHER  GILT,  $2.50,  Post  Paid. 

/IDDI^ESS - 

GEO.  Q.  CANNON  <&  SONS  CO., 


p.  O.  BOX  460. 


SALT  LAKE  CITY,   UTAH. 


CONSUMPTION 

To  THE  Editoe — Please  inform  your  read- 
ers that  I  have  a  positive  remedy  for  the 
above  named  disease.  By  its  timely  use 
thousands  of  hopeless  cases  have  been  per- 
manently cured.  I  shall  be  glad  to  send 
two  bottles  of  my  remedy  free  to  any  of  your 
readers  who  have  consumption  if  they  will 
send  me  their  express  and  post  office  address. 
T.A.Slocum,  M.C.,  183  Pearl  St.,  New  York. 


Successors  to  Utah  Cracher  Factory. 

[HENRY    WALLACE,    Manager] 

Manufacturers  of  the  Celebrated 

SILVER  BRAND  OF  FINE  CRACKERS. 

37  E.  3rd  South  St.,      Salt  I^ake  City. 

i6-28 


Do   You  Want  a   Bicvcle? 


LOOK    AT    THIS 


liadies'  {^ambler,  f/lodel  D.      Ppice  $100. 

We  are  headquarters  on  Bicycles.     We  have  them  for  $15,  $18,  $30,  $35,  $40,!$45, 

$50,  $60,  $65,  $70,  $75,  $90  and  $100  each.     The  largest  stock,  and 

nothing  but  first-class  goods.      We  guarantee  our 

Wheels.     Come  and  see  us.  ' 

Fishing  Tackle,  Base  Ball,  Lawn  Tennis,  Cricket  and  Gymnasium  Supplies,  Ham- 
mocks, Tents,  etc. 
A  full  line  of  Bicycle  Sundries,  Ladies'  and  Gent's  Bloomer  Suits,  Sweaters,  etc. 


Bring  your  Cyck  to  us  for  Repairs.      Bicycle  and  Sporting  Goods  Catalogue  Free. 

BROiMNINC    BROS. 

159,  MUN  STREET,  SALT  LAKE  CITY,   UTAH.  1461   WASHINGTON  AVENUE,  OGDEN,   UTAH. 


m  HEDRy  DIflUIOODGy  FURDITUR6  COdlPm 

S75I-X    LMKe    CI  TV. 

BABY    CARRIAGES,    REFRIGERATORS,   FURNITURE, 

CARPETS,  WALL  PAPER,  STOVES  «^  CROCKERY. 

1.  O.  M.  L^^ 


It  is  well  known  that  this  famous  Institution  was  originally  organized  for  the  importation  of 

4^^^FcENERAL    MERCHANDISeTI  ^^1* 


^|CENERAL   MERCHANDISEjJ  ^ 

Growing  continuously,  it  is  now  the  most  reliable  place  in  Utah  for  the  purchaser  of 

Dress  and  Dry  Goods,  Notions,  Wraps  and  Garments,    ■ 

Boots,  Shoes  and  Clothing,  Carpets  and  Wall  Paper, 

Groceries,  Stationery,  Hardware,  Tinware,  Crockery, 

Glass,  Stoves,  Ranges,  Tools,  Drugs,  Etc., 

Whether  the  intent  be  to  buy  at  WHOLESALE  or  RETAIL. 

Main  Street,  SALT  LAKE  CITY.  T.  G.   WEBBER.  Superintendent 


Wilford  Woodruff,  Prs't.    Geo.  M.  Cannon,  Cashier, 

Zion's  Savings  Bank 

AND  TRUST  COIHPflNY, 

_Np.  1,  3  &  5  East  Tennple  St.,  Salt  Liake  City 
Receives  deposits  in  any  sum;  pays  5  per  cent,  in- 

iterest;  compounds  quarterly. 

We  answer  with  pleasure  any  inquiry  you  may 

tfnake  for  information  either  by  letter  or  person. 


F.  fluepbaeh  &  Bro. 

DRY  GOODS,  FANCY  GOODS,  IVIlIiLIfJERY, 
CARPETS,  SHOES,  ETC. 


E5tablisl?ed  1864. 


Ope  price  to  /111. 


Use  HEWLETT  BROS.  MilEME 

THREE  CROWN  SPICES 

Are  best  because  they  are 
ground  fresh  every 
day. 

OUR  GOODS  OF  THIS 

BRKND 

Are  guaranteed  to  he 
equal  to  the  best  in 
the  market  or  money 
refunded. 


WTcML  BAKING   POWDER, 

THE     PUREST 

A.ND     BEST 
NIADE. 

THREE  CROWN 

TRIPLE  FLAVORING 

EXTRACTS 

ARE  DELICIOUS.      TRY  THEM. 


